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THE SONG OF THE THANKFUL TIME 
By Miriam 8. Clark 


This is a song of the Thankful-time 
Hear, little child in the light, 
am the fairy of growing things, 
Plenty of gladness beneath my wings, 
ing while there fire is bright, 
I'll sing you a song of the Thankful-time, 
So listen, dear drowsy, and hear my rime. 
I am the fairy of warmth and light; 
am the fairy of rain; 
| am the spirit who watches true 
In fog or shadow or sun or dew, 
Till the meadows grow ripe again; 
Singing forever in every chime, 
My song of hope for the Thankful-time. 


The trees in the orchard are red, little child, 
The meadows were gold with wheat; 
All the long summer I watched them grow, 
Bringing them gladness in ways I know 
To make them most perfectly sweet. 
Now they are yours, little child, little king, 
With their sunshine, their goodness, thei: 
everything. 
This was my part of the Thankful-time; 
I sing it and go my way. 
Dear little drowsy, before you sleep, 
Here where the shadows are warm and deep, 
Look out to your stars and say: 
am glad for home, I am glad for love, 
am glad for the wide, kind skies above, 
| am glad for the plenty in any clime 
In my heart is the spirit of Thankful-time.” 
—Youth’s Companion, 


What do you think of the advisability of making 
enemies? 

Do you believe in compromise at any cost. Do 
you believe that in these days a man cant’ cut a 
dead line between what he knows to be right, and 
what he absolutely recognizes as wrong? 

Does he have to wink at things? 

Does he have to be blind, or pretend to be and 
by his silence give consent to practises that in his 
or a sharer in the benefits thereby, when put through 
by his firm, or by other parties with xt he has 


interests? 
Can he afford to out his honest convictions? 
enemies? 


I have a theory that he can, but the majority of 
men say, “No, A man has got to live, He has 
his family to consider. There are such a lot of 
vindictive persons floating around, who won't stop 
at anything, 

Do you know it’s these at heart good, but back- 
boneless men, who are the most dangerous element 
of a community, 

They are the men, the “Want-T'o-Be Goods, but 
weaklings, we rely on in elections to turn the hon- 
est vote, 

They are the chaps we all have faith in, and right- 
ly so, to do the honest thing often at great personal 
sacrifice to themselves, You'd almost trust them 
in a horse deal, 

But somehow they just fall down when it comes 
to taking any decided stand. ‘They are afraid to 
make enemies. 

They follow, the line of least resistance. They 
want peace at any cost, 

Now I maintain that you can pay too big a price 
for keeping friends, For maintaining peace. 

here was once we are credibly informed, a Greek 
gentleman of character so fine and irreproachable 
that his compatriots, moved by spontaneous admir- 
ation, united in calling him the Just. No doubt 
the gentleman was flattered, and in all probability 
attempted to live up to the title; with the lament- 
able result, that his compatriots eventually got tired 
of hearing his praises sounded, and requested him, 
through the medium of the ballot-box, to remove 
himself and his unusual virtues to a district where 
they hadn't heard quite so much about them. 

lhe obvious moral to be drawn from this unfor- 
tunate occurrence, is, I believe, the inadvisability 
of relying on the breath of popular favor. But, if 
I and not mistaken, the story contains other morals, 
some of them less unflattering to the good sense 
and good feeling of a democracy, As, for instance, 
the advisability of encouraging differences of opin- 
jon even on such important and intimate subjects as 
your personal honor and character, 

Had Aristides’ reputation for disinterestedness 
been from the first a matter of dispute among the 
Athenian public; had the equivalent of the Athenian 
Free Trade faction suggested from the first that the 
nickname was hardly appropriate, while the equiv- 
alent of the Athenian Tariff Reform faction extolled 
him to the skies as a pattern of justice and honor, 
the Athenian public in general would have taken 
tides and enjoyed itself, waxed noisy, waxed fur- 
ious, adored Aristides, and abused him. But quite 
certainly it would never have been satiated by his 
preteen, and bored by his irrepressible virtue—so 
bored that it had to get rid of him! 

In this attitude of mind the Athenian public does 
not appear to be alone. On the contrary the realm 
of history points to the fagt, that this is a heritage 
of a large portion of this and every race, and we of 
the 20th century, if we are ever to become active 
and enthusiastic over our opinions and convictions 
require, just as the Ancients did, the needful spice 
of contradiction and denial from the man who does 
not see as we do—the needful opponent who refuses 
1 listen to a we have to say, who jeers at our 
strongest beliefs and makes a jes 
cherished convictions, Vert ol our heated end 


He is the spur; the sting— i 
N 0 g- that drives us 
thought into action. Pie 


Where, one may ask, would His Majes " 
1 1 1 J 1 t if 
istry be without the constant and annoying 4 


‘THROUGH THE LOOKING GLASS 


of His Majesty's Opposition? What would it have 
to talk about, and who on earth would listen to 
what it said? Think how Mr. Sifton rises to intro- 
duce some bill, and no one cares whether he does or 
not, because there is no Bennett to find fault with it. 
No one to argue with him. No dissentient voice 
heard in Opposition, a 

Nobody to fall on his one-sided Government and 
pick it to pieces. 

Or, rather, do not trouble to think about it at all, 
because it isn't worth a thought. 

Without an Opposition waiting to pounce and 
lenounce, a budget, or a Home Rule bill, isn't worth 
the ink and paper it's written on. 

If everybody wanted them, the chances are that 
no one would want them badly enough to stir a 
finger, or open a mouth to get them. 

It is largely through fighting the other side, re- 
futing its reasoning, and showing up its weaknesses, 
that we acquire our own Convictions and find out 
how much we want the thing that the other side 
would rather we did not have. 

One would think that this fact—this debt to an en- 
emy—was self-evident; but it is curidts in this 
town and country, how little it is recognized. 

If the Acme Co, weren't keeping their eyes on the 
Hudson Bay, and the Hudson Bay theirs on John- 
stone Walker; and if Johnstone Walker's weren't 
in turn keeping Ramsey in their line of vision, do 
you 1 we'd have as good shops as we are get- 
ting in fdmonton to-day ? 

There's a whole heap in an Opposition, in compe: 
tition, and in a struggle to a finish, to commend it 
self to our regard. 

Only ignorance of this can account for the annoy- 
ance periodically, and yes daily, displayed by cranks, 
politicians, ecclesiastics, and others at the contra- 
diction and opposition that experience should have 
taught them to welcome with open arms as a source 
of their strength and advancement. Who, but Sir 
Wilfrid Laurier, can furnish us with a better exam- 


ple of how enervating and degenerating having 


things all your own way, is? 

In Cfpoaition he is twice the man he had been 
in his latter years of power. He is getting rid of 
some ot the old barnacles. He is making new friends 
and enemies. He is becoming his own man once 
more, 


them synonymous individuals 


Tax to be under the 
impression that if you only hear their side of the 
case and 7 nd: 


io come round to their way of thin 

Whereas, when you deal with a 
tuted human being, the opposite is often the cage. 

Repletion and repetition have the same sort 0 
effect upon the human brain, that they have upor 
the human stomach; and just as too much jam will 
produce a craving for something of a totally differ 
ent flavor, so too much feeding with one set of ideas 
will produce, in the end, a desire for change and 
variety, 

Hence the periodical electoral swing of the pen- 
dulum, which has its counterpart in our individual 
minds 

Obviously then—if we assume, as I think we may, 
that this cantankerous frame of mind is not unusual 

the scorn and bitterness lavished by politicians 
and others upon those who disagree with them is 
scorn and bitterness entirely misplaced. An oppon- 
ent rightly looked at is a helpful ally in disguise; 
and as such should be welcomed with heartfelt en- 
thusiasm, If it is love that makes the world go 
round, it is disagreement that quickens the pace of 
the universe; nor must it be forgotten that a man's 
oportunity to prove his worth comes as often from 
a good enemy as it does from a good friend. Who 
to take a few random examples—would ever have 
heard of Mr, David Lloyd George, Mr. Bernard 
Shaw, Mrs, Pankhurst, or Mr. Ben ‘Tillet if every- 
one had agreed with them from the outset? Vet 
some at least of the above-mentioned celebrities 
have been known to denounce their opponents as if 
they were a real and personal grievance! 

We live, it is to be feared, in an ungrateful world! 


b * myself have not a visiting list, or a waiting 
st. 

I have a much more interesting one. I call it my 
“Aren't Speaking” list. 

| have contracted it mostly since | ran this paper. 

The Man on the Horse heads it. 

Fitting, too, as you think of it! 

A procession must needs have a marshal, and who 
hetter able to marshal than he, who has cornered 
all the—well, if you don't know, why should 1 tell 
you, 

_ Then there is the nice little chap who would slide 
into the public eye on a Pure Water wave. 

The man who is a cat's-paw, a Straw Man—call 
him what you will, for a Great Big Man higher up. 

The word “lackey” or “tool” is even better, as [ 
think of it. 

If his leader goes under, you see where he gets off 
at, So do J. Oh, I don't blame him, Of himself 
he is nothing. Not even a member of the Club, 
though he has first-class boxing-glove methods, 


“Put him on the list 
He never will be missed.” 


F N 
Then there is the woman who worked me for a 
free ad, some time ago. 


She wasn't as successful next time. 


“Now I've got her on the list. 
Vell the truth, she's not been missed.“ 


I mustn't forget either the lawyer with a steely 
eve, 
Almost I begin to believe I am in a 
amounting to something, 
Now, if only these gentlemen could see in me 
their one chance. of attracting public attention to 


fair way to 


Most politicians, cranks, etc, (they are most of: 


healthily eonsti- i 
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mselves, either as in the role of martyrs, or as 
gerous enemies of the public good, can you not 
with what a different, different feeling they 
ld regard me. Instead of which they, on their 
n showing, do corroborate how truthfully I have 
5 them up. 
ittle men are always spiteful men. It's your big 
who can fight to a finish on the floor of the 
ise, and then walk off like a man to dine with his 
allversary of the Opposition. 

We do not raise many men of this calibre in these 
parts. I know one or two. : ‘ 
But perhaps most men are keenly sensible to cri- 


m. 
They are like Hans Christian Andersen, the gen- 
fabulist, who often displayed the caprices of a 
able and sensitive child, whose floods of sunshine 
followed by deluges of rain. In Paris, recently, 
distinguished Danish critic, George Brandes, 
ured delightfully on Andersen. 
Always,” Le Gaulois quotes Brandes as saying, 
Anderson was a child of the people, and never, 
in his old age, did he lose his wonderful child 
simplicity which, if it threw the glamor of it 
1 over his creations was, nevertheless, not with 
its amusing side. : 
He was peculiarly sensitive to criticism of any 
One day in a cafe a friend noticed that he was 
Hing intently a criticism of his work, written by 
unknown scribbler in a newspaper of no account, 
said to him: 
Stirely, you don't mind what a newspaper like 
may say about you!” 
‘Andersen looked up, and the friend saw 
were rolling down his cheeks: 
Ves, he said hesitatingly, I do mind—just a 


that 


ind if you will, “just a little.“ It will do you 
nd then console yourselves with the thought 

my conceit, must be taken out of me by the 
et Speaking Brigade.” l. ive in New York? 
isis quite strenuous enough for me. 


nber of the aforesaid Noble Don't Stare 
Suggested, not timidly cither, this week, 
«Th ſror“ was as pretty a little piece of 
an he had yet seen, 
hinds me of a good story told of a Salvation 

who was taking up a collection on the 
man was heard to say, as he dropped 
„Here's ten cents for the grafters.” 
don’t believe there's any graft in the Salva- 

” quickly rejoined the woman. 

do you know?” the man asked her. 


h did,” was erh) a Re ain had 

ipace—and the humor—to laugh. 

I didn’t hear any undue merriment, though, from 
who made a similar charge against The 


the 
Micra. 

He haw stock in two other papers in town, but as 
there’s nothing doing in the graft line on this paper, 
naturally he didn't kill himself to unburden himself 
of any of his, what was I going to say ?—gold. 

Wonder what he'll suggest next! 


Two years ago, when Mr. Theodore Roosevelt 
was in England telling us how to govern Egypt, an 
Englishman happened to be in Washington, where 
he met President Taft. Said that Englishman: “Mr. 
Roosevelt seems to be getting on every well in Lon- 
don; hadn’t he better stay there and run the coun- 
try?“ Mr. Taft looked up with a twinkle in his 
eye, and answered, “Well, perhaps we could spare 
him,’ 

Sometimes, you know, sometimes | almost per- 
suade myself that we could spare some of our Bi 
Public Men, who do so much roaming in “furrin 
parts,” where no one can get at them to transact 
any departmental business, while their poor little 
over-worked Deputies wreck their constitutions in 
the’ Public Service—shoulder any blame or ignom- 
iny there is attached to the office—and get their 
conge’s or hold their posts, simply and solely as the 
Big Man's humor dictates. 

bn, I am persuaded—indeed, indeed, we could 
spare some of them. 

As this paper is read by a goodly portion of busi- 
ness men, I make no apology for re-publishing part 
of the following excellent article, headed “The Uses 
of Imagination in Business: Its Value and Possibili 
ties“; 

“Although it is allowed that imagination has cer- 
iain uses—mark the word—outside the realm of art, 
men still believe that its primary function, if not its 
true and only mission, is found in poetry, painting, 
and prose literature, As for imagination in business 
—that is, in factories and workshops, in docks and 
offices, in buying and selling merchandise—well, the 
idea is absurd. ‘The world of commerce, we are in- 
formed, is essentially practical: it is governed by 
facts and common sense: imagination is just the one 
thing to which it is opposed. I have sometimes put 
the matter to the test by asking my literary friends 
the hluntest of questions in the bluntest possible 
manner. “When Swinburne was imagining ‘Ata 
lanta, and Lioton imagining the means of adapting 
particular blends of tea to the quality of local water 
supplies, was the poet using a faculty quite different 
from that of the provision dealer?” 

I confess the replies to this question were more 
strenuous in language than they were clear in mean- 
ing, but they all agreed that Swinburne’s mental 
activity was imagination par excellence, while Lip- 
ton’s was mere reasoning about the profitable dis 
tribution of a commercial product, ith his ver- 
dict I find myself in total disagreement; it confuses 
ideal values with real values, and it is bad psycho 


logy, 

hat a fine poem, full of real singing and replete 
with chiselled phrases, is of greater national signi 
ficance than the inventiveness embodied in an im- 
proved collar-stud may be readily admitted; idea! 
ism will always take precedence of mere utility. But 
it is impossible to argue that therefore the poem is 
a result of imagination par excellence while the de- 
28 though immensely useful little collar-stud is 
the produci of intelligence working on a lower plane. 


——===3 
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Both are the offspring of mind working in the same 


way, but directed to different ends; the 
one aims at achievement on the lines 
of the ideal, the other is contented with 


mere usefulness on the lines of the real. My argu- 
mentative friends believed they had cornered me 
when they instituted a bold comparison between a 
celebrated poet and a soap-maker. “Do you mean 
to say,“ they exclaimed, “ that the language of an 
advertisement in the New York-——demands the same 
faculty to produce it as language of Shelley? Here 
is a shout from the soap-maker: 


Wilkinson's Peerless Cleanser. 
Now contrast it with lines like these 


Life, like a dome of many-colored glass, 
Strains the white radiance of eternity. 


Do you tell us that the soap-maker and the poet 
used the same kind of imagination?!“ 

I replied that there is only one imagination, just 
as there is only one memory. I may try to recall 
a saying of Plato or Goethe or Browning, or I may 
make an effort to remember the price 1 paid last 
year for breakfast bacon or whether it rained on 
Easter Monday; but in each case I use the one facul- 
ty of memory, So with imagination. There is not 
a set of brain-cells tor imagination in poetry and an- 
other set for business. Besides, the mot in litera 
ture has its perfect correspondence in commerce, 
Flaubert never looked more carefully for the one 
word to express his meaning that the business man 
does to set forth the precise nature, use, and attrac 
tiveness of his commodities, When Stevenson in 
“The Silverado Squatters” describes a pail of water 
being carried uphill, the water lipping over the sides 
and a quivering sunbeam in the center, we can see 
with what care the italicized words were selected, 
Rut may not the soapmaker have exercised a similar 
care? | claim that between the mental activity in- 
volved in seeking such a phrase and that of seeking 
the mot in literature there is no difference whatever. 
Modern advertising is, in fact a triumph of the ima- 
gination. For vears the world of commerce was 
content to announce its existence in the baldest man 
ner, It gave its name and address, informed the 
public what it existed for, but beyond this all was 
vague and unattractive, There was no glow, no art, 
no understanding of human nature. Nowadays we 
follow a different method. Advertising has its text- 
book of psychology and its own art studios, which 
is only another way of saying it has pressed imagin- 
ation into its serviec. 


by the businesntike manner in whieh the 
two negresses held up, and beat up, their unfortunate 
victim a week or so ago, we are surely not wrong 
in imagining that the advance guard of the Militant 
Suffragettes, are already in our midst, 
Our women are making their presence felt. 


I dont know why so many people are talking go- 
ing south for the winter, What do they want? 
laven't the City Fathers given them not only a 
Board Walk, but a Board Drive, extending from 
Eighth Street to dear knows where. 
Atlantic Cuy has nothing on us. 


If you are lucky you will get this paper sometime 
next year, 

Subscribers inform me that last week their Mir- 
rors posted on Friday, reached them on Monday 
hoon, 


Good, Better service every day! 


Lord Courtney was once addressing a political 
meeting and spoke in favor of the much-debated De- 
ecased Wife's Sister Bill.. On the conclusion of 
Lord Courtney's remarks a man asked, “If your wife 
were to die would you marry her sister?” “To an- 
wer that l must put another question,” replied the 
speaker, “Are you married?“ The man answered 
in the affirmative. “Is your wife present?” She 
was not. “Well, mine is!” came the telling retort. 


How differently we take politics in this country 
from the way they do “at home” in the old land, is 
admirably illustrated by a letter | had from an 
Irishman resident in London, this week, 

“Although up to my eyes in work,” he writes, “ 
leave to-morrow for Ireland, as | must get over to 
sign the Ulster Covenant and attend some meetings 
against the iniquitous bill.” 

I know from the past that the hatred between 
Catholic and Protestant is more bitter than that be- 
tween Hindu and Mohammedan, 

My dear man cares about as much himself, wheth 
era man’s a Jew or Gentile, Catholic or Protestant, 
as I do, 

He is good, and does good, but the churches trou- 
ble him not, It's what you are yourself, not what 
kirk you belong to, that counts with him, 

But he does love a scrap. 

He does revel in good, sound, old British polities 

Imagine any of us leaving our business to travel 
to Ulster—for a principle! We would travel to 
Chicago for a Ball Game. Some of our Cabinet 
Ministers have gone so far as to do so, 

But a Baseball Game and a principle are too very 
different things. 

The day we rouse ourselves sufficiently to set out 
for Ulster—will be the turning point in our march 
forward for a cleaner and better Government, 

What have I been impressing on you, but that it 
takes some supposed or real wrong, some enemy, if 
only an imagined one, to rouse people from their 
dead, lethargic state, to higher, hetter things. 


Let the good work up the back lanes, in the cit 
dairies. and among the milk bottles, be started, It 
won't be too soon, 

There's not much sense, however, in condemning 
conditions either in milk or in the garbage area, if 
you don't enforce the elimination of those condi- 
tions. Talk was ever cheap, and human lives have 
paid the sacrifice. 


Mr. F. Hay Burt 


IMPORTER OF 
MILLINERY 


Showing Paris, New York 
and Chicargo Hats, besides 


my own exclusive designs, 
also the Newest in Scarfs 


and Veils. 


Suite 219 Alberta Block 
427 Jasper Ave. West. 


PHONE 5960. 


FORBES-TAYLOR Co. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


Ladies Tailoring 


We are now showing a full 
range of Fall Suitings in 


SCOTCH TWEEDS, 
NAVY SERGES, 


CHINCHILLA 
VELOURS, 


REVERSIBLE 
CLOAKINGS 


FORBES-TAYLOR CO. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


SANOL 


A German Specialist’s Discov- 
ery will positively Cure 


KIDNEY TROUBLE 


Bladder Stone, Gall Stones, 
Kidney Stones, Gravel and 
all Ailments of Uric 
Acid Origin 


Sanol Expels Uric Acid 
NEVER FAILS TO CURE 


(Hundreds of cured patients can prove 
our statement) 

This German Remedy is prepared 
from herbs and herb extracts, contains 
no poisonous ingredients whatsoever. 

Sufferers will receive pamphlet free 
on request, 

SANOL. Price $1.80 per bottle in 
liquid from Druggists, or direct from 


* SANOL MFG. co., 
Winnipeg, Man., and Chicago, U.S.A. 


NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


In the Estate of John Ah Quai, late of the 
City of Edmonton, in the Province of 
Alberta, Merchant, Deceased. 


Notice is hereby given that all persons 
having claims upon the estate of the late 
John Ah Quai, who died on the 24th day 
of June, A.D, 1912, are required to send 
to National Trust Company, Limited, 
Edmonton, Administrator of the estate of 
the said deceased, or to Messrs, Wallbridge, 
Henwood and Gibson, Barristers, Edmon- 
ton, Solicitors for the said Administrator, 
on or before the 19th day of October, 1912, 
a full statement of their claims and of any 
securities held by them, duly verified, and 
that after that date the administrator will 
proceed to distribute the assets of the 
deceased among the parties entitled thereto, 
having regard only to the claims of 
which notice has been filed with it or its 
Solicitors, 

Dated at Edmonton, this 14th day of 
September. D., 1912. 

, 1} E RIDGE, HENWOOD & GIBSON, 

for the Administrator, 


CEREMONY 


Strange are many of the cus 
toms of residents in Canada who 
have come from Eastern Europe 
Here is an account of what hap 
pened in the Doukhobor settle- 
ment at Veregin, Saskatchewan. 

At Veregin village a new edict 
went into effect which was to be 
a preliminary function prepara- 
tory to the departure of a number 
of Doukhobors to the new colony 
at Brilliant, B. C. About five 
hundred women and a thousand 
men were ordered on a bare foot 
march which covered twenty 
miles all told. The big company 
of men and women carried their 
hats, shoes, and stockings in their 
hands, by order of Peter Veregin, 
the leader, while they marched 
along. At the White Star River 
the mysterious ceremony took 
place. 

Water in Evidence 

The women were ordered to 
march ahead over a bridge and 
Peter made the men march into 
the water up to their heads, At 
this point the current was swift 
and deep. Peter waded in till 
the water reached his chin, then 
carefully made his way back to 
the shore and ordered each man 
to go out into the river as far as 
he had done. This proved to be 
a severe task for a ay number, 
as Peter is a very big and tall 
man. Some of the shorter mem- 
bers of the company were un- 
able to accomplish the task and 
would have drowned but for the 
assistance of the bigger men. 
Then standing on the shore the 
great company engaged in that 
weird chanting and singing so pe- 
culiar to their sect. Peter would 
sing awhile, then his subjects 
would chime in. 

All the shoes and stocking of 
the men and women were in a 
heap which measured several feet 
high, in the form of a cone. ‘This 
appeared to be the altar for the 
occasion over which Peter pon- 
dered, sniffed, sang and and in- 
termittently addressed the great 
company circled around. Sixty of 
the five hundred women were or- 
dered to the front to have their 
hair shorn from their heads. 
These were women about to leave 
for British Columbia. The hair 
was removed, leaving a covering 
only two inches in length, and 
each woman's “Crowning Glory” 
tied up with string in separate 
parcels, The hair, it was rumor- 
ed around Veregin, was sold at 
$4.00 a ton. 

Deserters Jeer 

During the peculiar ceremony 
about two hundred non-commun 
ity Douks (those who have aban- 
doned Peter and his vagaries) 
gathered on the opposite bank of 
the river and, used the opportun- 
ity to jeer, laugh at and denounce 
the splendid stage work of the 
man of mystery. For a man of 
mystery he is even to his own 
people. They do not understand 
what this march was intended to 
represent. The object of the or- 
deal through which the great 
company passed is unknown to 
them. When several of the com 
munity Douks were asked by Eng- 
lish-speaking people what it all 
meant they said they didn’t un- 
derstand what it was for, 

Asa result of the ordeal a num 
ber of the less hardy specimens of 
the race, for instance, clerks and 
those inexperienced in roughing 
it, were unable to attend to work 
the next day trom the effects of 
the exhaustion, 


HOW THE POOR LIVE 


(London Daily News) 

The rector of ‘Tooting, the Rev. 
J. H. Anderson, who is also Chair- 
man of the Central Unemployed 
Body for London, has just given 
his parishioners the subjoined ac 
count of how a certain poor wid- 
ow laid out a shilling: 


s. d. 
9 Ibs. can 0 1% 
%4 Ib. of brown w.. 0 3 
Loose firewood ........ 0 01% 
Loaf of bread .......... 0 2 
2 Ibs, potatoes 0 1 
% pint of pure milk .... 0 1 
1% Ib, of sugar 0 1 
1 oz. of tea. Ra a? | 
1 candle (which would 
burn about 2 hours). 0 OW 
Pepper and salt... 0 0 
“It shows,” says the rector, 
“that a shilling in cash can be 


made to go much farther than a 
shilling ticket, Cash is obviously 
more beneficial than paper when 
the recipient is to be trusted. 
When the recipient is not to be 
trusted there is not a very good 
case for help. But what a revela- 
tion of how the poor contrive to 
exist: 


THE MIRROR 


Facts 


Park 
Church 
Schools 


Stores 
Graded Streets 
Two Car Lines 


Lots, High, Dry, 
Level 


Good Water 


Half mile Front- 
age on Alberta 


Avenue 


Every Lot fit to 
build on immed- 
iately 


A MAN'S CHARITY 

A New York paper tells the following story of 
what is known as the “bread line“: An Austrian 
came to this country years ago to make his fortune. 
He established a bakery and restaurant in New 
York, and was succeeding, when one night he hap- 
pened to note outside his shop a man ‘who looked 
through the cellar windows hungrily where the bak- 
ers were busy. The baker spoke to the man, found 
that he had eaten nothing for hours, and then taking 
him inside, gave him a loaf of bread. The man dis- 
appeared, but the next night several other men, ac- 
companied by the first one, appeared at the bakery 
door, and again the baker fed the hungry. ‘Thus 
the famous bread line was started. Since that time 
no one who has asked for bread has been turned 
away by the baker or his employees. Every night 
in the week but one, all the year round, any one 
who asks for it may have half a loaf of bread, “and 
no questions asked.” 

The sociologists of New Yort® feel that this char- 
ity sets a bad precedent. It is no kindness to sus- 
tain a man in idleness, they say, and they protested 
strongly against the bread line. The baker con- 
tended, however, that it was his privilege to feed 
hungry men if he chose. Sometimes money was 
sent to aid his philanthropy, but he always returned 
it. ‘This was his own particular way of helping his 
fellowmen, and he wished to be allowed to continue 
it in his own way. The money spent in this way 
would amount now to a small fortune, it is said, for 
the bread line, beginning in 1876 with one man, now 
counts 800 to 500, and in times of financial stress it 
has been even longer. 

It is true that in most large cities there are places 
where any one who is hungry can get a meal, but 
at these places efforts are at once put forth to find 
work for the applicant and to re-establish him on a 
fair footing with society. Students of human con- 
ditions contend that the highest charity is to enable 
a man to dispense with charity, At the same time, 
this story of New York's bread line is picturesque 
and interesting, and also illuminating as showing 
one man's faithfulness to an ideal of human service, 
to doing the thing he felt to be fight. If his actual 
deed is not one to be everywhere emulated, his spirit 
of active service certainly is. 


DELAYED MARRIAGE 


(From The New York American, 

It seems a strange thing that with all the varied 
discussion of suffrage and the sex question, none of 
the enthusiasts for sex equality have mentioned the 
money question as it affects marriage. ‘The Contin- 
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ental theory that marriage is family business, and 
that it is the duty of the parents to see to the mater- 
ial welfare of the young couple, finds no echo on 
this side of the ocean, 


The American idea of marriage is still the pioneer 
idea. In the old days, when women were scarce 
and the question of organizing a home resolved it- 
self merely into a mating, the men of this land were 
glad to win anything that wore a petticoat. But 
with the present dense population and the struggle 
for existence in keen competition with other men, 
this crude form of family life must of necessity give 
way, 


A crying evib of the present day is the delay of 
marriage until one or oth of the couple reaches 
middle age. More and more it is the fashion for a 
man to wait until he is thirty-five or forty before he 
enters matrimony, ‘That means that a man is forty 
or forty-five before his babies come along, and that 
when his sons and daughters are passing through 
childhood lie is too old to be a companion to them. 
And these delayed marriages are nine times out of 
ten caused by material financial considerations, It 
is becoming harder and harder as the years go on 
for a young man to earn enough to start and provide 
for a family. But if the bride brought with her an 
income equal to that earned or possessed by her 
husband this condition would be changed instantly 
and more youthful marriages would take place. In 
all seriousness, this is a question that the American 
father of the future must consider, 


CAUSE AND EFFECT 


The powder lay in heaps—a threat 

Of death—where powder should not lie; 
Some fool threw down a cigarette— 

And flaming ruin rent the sky. 


Whereat, a solemn jury met 

And laid the blame, in wisdom rare, 
On him that threw the cigarette, 

Not them that left the powder there, 


Upon the heaps of Want and Shame, 
Whereon men build, one evil day 

Some fool will fling a word of flame— 
And what will follow, who shall say? 


But should all earth be overset, 
We'll lay the blame, in dull despair, 
On him that threw the cigarette, 
Not them that put the powder there. 
Arthur Guiterman, in Life. 


—— ADJOINING —— 
ORPHEUM THEATRE 
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It was a great three days that the Casino company 
gave us with the Gilbert and Sullivan revivals. The 
old operas certainly stand the test of time well, Even 
Patience,” which deals with a phase of society that 
the present generation knows nothing of, more than 
holds its ground 

In many respects, it is the cleverest of all, so far 
as the Gilbert libretto goes. It gave De Wolf Hop 
per his biggest opportunity, and his Bunthorne was 
an exceedingly clever bit of work. It also gave the 
best part to Mr, George MacFarlane, who, as Archi 
bald Grosvener, was inimitable, His “Magnet and 
the Churn” and the “Willow” duet with Patience 
are both delightful memories. 

The company made good its reputation of being 
one of all stars, but among the stars, Mr. McFarlane 
certainly shone the brightest. Right through the 
engagement, with the exception of “Pinafore,’ 
where Capt. Corcoran did not give him any great 
chance, his singing and acting were the feature of 
each performance. When he came on as the Mik 
ado in the second act on the first night, the only 
regret was that his time on the stage was so limited 
His singing of “To Make the Punishment Fit the 
Crime“ was only equalled by that of “The Modern 
Major-General” in “The Pirates” on the last night. 
Mr. Me Harlane's name as a headliner on any comic 
opera bill will be sufficient henceforth to draw any 
one who saw his work on this occasion, 

Eugene Cowles showed to much better advantage 


as Pooh Bah than in any of his other parts. He 
still sings well, but is slightly ponderous. Mr. Al 
dridge’s Nanki-Poo was his best performance, Mr 


Cunningham did consistently good work through 
out, his Sir Joseph Porter being particularly well 
done, especially the ever popular— 


Stick close to your desk and never go to sea 
And you all may be rulers of the Queen's navee 


Blanche Duffield has a voice of great sweetnes: 
and her singing of the many fine solos that fell to 
her was a delight, notably the “Poor Wandering 
Boy” in “The Pirates” and the moon song in “The 
Mikado.” A little more animation would help her 
however, In this respect, Louise Barthel was a 
striking contrast, Miss’ Barthel’s Pitti Sing was 
something that is not easy to forget. For Miss Kate 
Condon an especial word is due, A quite new 
heauty was given by her to the solos of Katisha. In 
that and the part of Ruth, the piratical maid of all 
work, she was superb, 


Mr. McFarlane is a Canadian, one of the many 
who have achieved distinction on the stage across 
the line. 

“It is not generally known,” said Vanderheyden 
Fyles, writing under the title of “Canada’s Share 
in the Modern Drama,” in October Canada Monthly, 
“how many of the stars of Broadway are Canadian 
born, For example, Ontario can point to a notable 
array of distinguished sons and daughters. While 
James K. Hackett, having been born on Wolfe 
Island, might be claimed, his parents were New 
Yorkers and he grew to manhood in that metropolis 
It simply happened that they were summering in 
Canada at the time, As well call Lena Ashwell a 
mermaid because she was born at sea! Ontario's 
Most notable contribution to the ranks of players 
With a serious purpose, and with art adequate 10 
their high ambition, is Julia Arthur, now living in 
retirement, in Boston, as the wife of Benjamin l' 
Cheney. She gave up the histrionic battle before 
her thirtieth year; vet not until she had achieved a 
memorable success in the foremost characters of 
Shakespeare. Born in Hamilton, her name was ac 
tually Lewis. For stage purposes, however, she 
borrowed from her brother, Arthur Lewis, instead 
of drawing upon her imagination, as did her sister, 
“Flora Fairchild.“ Hamilton also supplied the con- 
temporary stage with Roselle Knott and William 
. Clark; while Ontario was also represented by 
Ida Hawley, who “died too soon,” and is by McKee 
Rankin, of Sandwich, Norman Hackett, of Amherst 
burg; by James Forbes (Salem), formerly an actor 
but better known as author of “The "Travelling 
Salesman” and “The Chorus Lady ;" and by—who 
would you say? Why, by the blonde and buxom, 
jovial and worldly-wise May Irwin! 

“It is, after all, the vaudeville stars who disport 
themselves with a distinctively American slapdash 
that one hardly can associate with Canada. Who 
ever could feature May Irwin in the little town of 


Whitty ?-—or Marie Dressler in Cobourg? Arthur 
Deagon came from Seaforth, and Donald Brian 
from St., John's; while Toronto gave a waiting 


world Hope Booth, who used to pose, in a semb 
lance of nudity, in a coarse farce entitled “A Wife 
in Pawn” and Maud Allan, of “Salome” notoriety, 
And still they come! For Eva Tanguay first saw 
the light—and, doubtless, “didn't entre “at Mar 
bleton!“ 


Just at present a fund is being raised in England 
for Mr. Femple, the original “Mikado,” who is in 
straightened circumstances, 

Mr. Rutland Barrington, who was the original 
Pooh-bah with Mr, Temple, and who is now play 
ing in Birmingham in the new sporting play, "A 
Member of Tattersall's,” a week or so ago expressed 
the keenest regret at his old colleague's unfortunate 
nosition, “I knew nothing about it,” he said, “until 
TL read it in The Daily Mail this morning, and I am 
very greatly grieved and distressed about it. 

“Temple and I are the last of the old brigade, 
Those were great days, Richard Temple was un 
doubtedly the best ‘Mikado’ I ever saw or played 
with, But we have long drifted apart, He was a 
very fine actor anda most genial companion.“ 

Mr, Barrington recalled an incident which well 
illustrates the veteran Savoyard’s popularity. “In 
the final dress rehearsals of the ‘Mikado’ after Fem— 
ile had sung the famous song ‘My object all sub 
lime’ some one complained that it was too long and 
inclined to be tedious. So Gilbert ‘cut out, much to 
the dismay of Temple, for it was his best song and 
in fact, his only solo, 

Temple's disappointment so touched the hearts 
of the choristers that in a body they appealed to Mr. 
Gilbert, who, overwhelmed by the weight of num— 
bers, decided that the song should be sung as origin 
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ally intended. Mr. Temple was overjoyed, and thie 
song turned out to be one of his best hits.” 

Mr. Barrington hopes to take part in the benefit 
performance Sir Herbert Tree and Mr. II. Ii. Irving 
ere arranging in aid of the veteran actor 1 


The Orpheum bill the first three nights of the 
week was up to the high standard already set and 
was as usual greeted by crowded houses, Lut 
MeConnel and Grant Simpson in “The Right Girl" 
and Watt, the electrical worker, were the features. 
while the athletic feats of the Nazarro comparty 
were exceptionally good, i 
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The last three nights of the week that greatest of 
recent comic successes “The Chocolate Soldier” Je 
being given by an excellent company. The wide 
popularity of “My Hero” and “The Letter Song“ is 
quite sufficient to draw capacity houses. 


And we will be delighted to have the 
pleasure of entertaining yor wih a 
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world’s ( reat artists 


\ contributor to a Vancouver paper, in the course 
fan article on “Where the Actors Come From,” 
tells a good story, Here it is: 

“An American philanthropist made a business of 
getting jobs for men just out of gaol, A notorious 
cracksman came to him with a letter of introduction 
from the clergyman. ‘I've the very thing you want, 
said the philanthropist, when the gaolkbird had 
dilated and with pride upon his explolts, ‘T'll see 
my friend riggs; come around tomorrow morning.’ 
The cracksman, encouraged by the prospect of hon- 
est work, appeared promptly at the appointed hour 
‘You're to go to work at once, said the philanthro- 
bist. ‘My friend Briggs is producing a melo drama. 
In it is a scene where a burglar enters the room and 
cracks a safe, It'll only take a few minutes, and 
you don't have to speak a word; just execute the 
job with the minute details that will make it look 
real, Your salary will be fifty dollars a week.’ The 
convict dolefully shook his head. ‘Sorry 1 ean't 
take the job, boss.’ Can't take it? Why, it's the 
chance of your life.” Can't help it, boss; I promised 
my mother I'd never go on the stage“ 
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\lfred Sutro, the English playwright visiting 
New York, told two little stories of George Mere 
(ith while discussing play-making the other day. 

“Thad asked him if 1 might adapt the ‘Egoist,’” 
said Sutro, “and he had accepted the suggestion, 
We worked together at it, he insisting that we col- 
laborate in the dramatization, I spent many, man 
delightful week ends with him in connection wit 
his work—and a rare privilege it was, 

“On one evening we were going over a scene 
that Meredith had written. Ii seemed to me a bit 
long. Don't you like it?’ asked Meredith, noticin 
that I made no comment. ‘Well,’ I said, 1 wish 
you would write the scene over, using the shortest 
possible cut to your meaning.’ He remained silent 
awhile, thinking it over. The scene was one in 
witch the colonel has begged the heroine to give 
him more hope than she had hitherto held out to 
him. She replied to all his protestations: ‘You are 
my true and faithful friend.’ He is not satisfied. 
He begs her to tell him more. It was this speech *> 
that Mr, Meredith had written and which I thought 
too long. Suddenly he spoke. ‘Am I to banquet 
unon this wafer?’ ” 

"It was a typical Meredith sentence,” continued 
Sutro, “and peculiarly his own, 

“One incident in George Meredith's life always 
impresse| me, lle was about to undergo an opera · 
tion and had been told by his physician that the 
danger was considerable, He said nothing about 
it, however. The night before he was to go under 
the knife he invited several of his dearest friends to 
dine with him, It was one of the jolliest little din- 
ners of his life! The next day he was operated on 
and came through with it safely, After it was over 
he was asked if he had not been afraid, 

No,“ he replied, ‘Il have the greatest faith in the 
kindliness of Nature, I felt that whatever happen- 
ed to this battered old cage of mine, the little bird 
Nuttering inside it would come to no harm." 


The following editorial in the Prince Albert Her- 
ald is of interest in showing the keen competition 
that has existed in the past between the different 
cities of Saskatchewan in connection with the prov- 
incial musical festival, The contrast with Alberta. 
which was the first to inaugurate such an annual 
event is most marked, ‘The Herald says: 

The publication of the syllabus of the fifth annual 
festival under the auspices of the Saskatchewan 
Musical Association, to be held at Regina next May, 
recalls the somewhat regrettable absence of the 
rince Alberta choral society from the last competi 
tion, after having won the grand challenge shield, 
representing the choral championship of the prov- 
ince, for two vears in succession, 

Had the Prince Albert choral society participated 
successfully at the last festival, the chal enge shield 
would have become the permanent property of the 
society, three successive wins entitling the competi: 
tors to possession of the trophy, 

However it is useless at this stage to indulge in 
vain regrets, The question that naturally suggests 
itself is whether Prince Albert proposes to make 
any future effort to maintain its enviable position 
among the musical organizations of the province, 

The opinion of musical erities, expressed here and 
elsewhere, have been very flattering to the talent 
of this city, In fact it has been pointed out by some 
judges that the voices of Prince Albert competitors 
in previous festivals have exhibited a natural soft- 
ness of tone that is missing from those of the singers 
from communities on the prairie. This they claimed 
was due to natural advantages of latitude and cli- 
mate. 

There is apparently considerable disorganization 
among the singing forces of Prince Albert at the’ 
present time, Whatever has given rise to this un · 
desirable state of affairs, it seems a pity, that with 
such a creditable record behind it, Prince Albert 
should not make an effort to maintain its standing 
at the musical festivals, 8 

Proficiency in music is in itself a sufficient reward 
for some sacrifice on the part of those who have the 
ability to give them leadership in a movement for 
nopularizing this department of culture, but when 
it is considered that the prowes of the musical com- 
munity is likely to shed additional lustre to the 
commercial greatness of the city, by making it bet: 
ter known throughout the le and breadth of the 
land, there is another very compelling argument 
that our musical people should be strongly repre- 
sented at the next provincial tournament. 
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LOVE LETTERS 4,000 YEARS OLD 


Love letters on a baked brick 4,000 years old, 
were translated by the Rev. Dr. E. C. Eiselen, at 
the Garrett Biblical Institute, Chicago. The brick 
was found in Babylon. 

One of the letters was written by a young man 
who evidently had gone to Babylon to make his 
fortune and wanted his fiancee to join him and be- 
come his wife. It follows: 

To Bibeya from Gimil-Marduk. May Sramash 
and Marduk grant thee, for my sake, to live forever. 
I write this to inquire after thy health. Let me 
know how it goes with thee. Tam now settled in 
Babylon, but I am in great anxiety because I have 
not seen thee. Send news when thou wilt come that 
I may rejoice at it. Come in the month of Arakh- 
samma (November-December), Mayest thou, for 
my sake, live forever. 

The toothache cure in full as written to those peo- 
ple,’ said Dr. Eiselen, ‘and they prepared a peculiar 
mixture to put on the throbbing tooth, but had to 
recite an incantation to help out the medicine.’ 

The toothache cure in full as written on the 
brick was: 

So must thou say this: “Oh, worm; may Fa smite 
thee with the might of his fist.“ Thou shouldst 
then do the following: mix beer, the plant sa-kilbar 
and oil together, Repeat thereon the incantation 
thrice and put it on the teeth, 

The explanation of the cause of the toothache is 
as weird, The inscription traces the evolution of a 
worm which causes the pain. 


THE POLLARDS COMING 


Thirty-five of the most talented juveniles to be 
found on the stage constitute the Pollard’s Aus 
tralian Juvenile Opera Company. They are all 
from Australia, and is the onl organization worthy 
of the name in the business. They represent a num- 
ber of the latest musical comedies in a way that 
puts many an adult opera company to the blush, 
their acting, dancing and singing being matters of 
marvel to all who see them, They opened their 
first American tour in San Francisco, at the old 
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Tivoli Opera House, in 190i, and press and public 
had nothing but praise for them then, and in all nore 
towns visited since. This is the fifth our of he ; 

world made by this organization, commencing in 
Sydney, Australia on July 1, 1912. Every piece is 
mounted and costumed in the best style, and the 
performances are perfect in every respect. 
engagement is for three nights and Saturday mat- 
inee at The Empire, commencing Thursday, Octo- 
ber 17th, opening in “Sargeant Blue,” a new com- 
edy. 
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AN ODE TO AN g HAT 
(Punch. 
A hat? . Ah, there you are, my faithful fellow! 

My dissolute, disconsolate old felt! 

Fallen into the sere, the almsot yellow, 

Whose leaf was once a wondrous green to melt 
My eyes that saw you hanging at the hatter's, 
Soiled not of sun that rusts nor storm that batters, 

But boasting such a tint as vernal trees, 

As jade, as emeralds, as soup, an seas 

Never attempt—the perfect Tyrolese. 


* 


You know, there was a girl I might have married 

Last year at Southsea—oh, she told me so; 
Yet to our mutual grief the thing miscarried. 

I introduced her to you once, you know 
(You were not present at our fonder meetings), 
And that sufficed. For all my fervent bleatings, 

She bade me settle which did I prefer— 

Her or my hat? Well, loving though we were, 

I really couldn't throw you up for her. 


That was long since. The suns of Time have slain 
ou, 
Have booked you for the man of rag and bone. 
Sadly the Fates had fashioned you, for they knew 
How surely you would wilt—yes, they alone; 
While I—I somehow dreamed you could not perish 
Now there you hang, the hat I used to cherish; 
Nor would I care to venture out in you 
Nowadays, You have seen your seasons 
through... . 
Yes, Thomas, certainly—Will this one do? 


Ti SARETY OF 
“FRUIT-A-TIVES” 


May Ce seen For Years 


The Ideal Remedy Fer 
Young and Old 


CORSETS 


Give comfort and ease 
without sacrifice of 
otyle, The variety of 
models meets every 
woman's require- 


ments. The best stores 
coll them. 


Above ie the grecelul, com- 
lortable, C/C ole Groce Me- 
tornity Woict. Sises 201030, 


Nature gifts do we good, @ used 
Jiciously, We eat bread from bony 
to old age without ever tiring of 

We drink water, year in and year out, 
with the greatest benefit to our 
Bo too, we cat fruit in season and 
better for the change of diet. Th 
true, because such things ere the natural 
foods and drink of mankind. It ts for 
this reason that '' Fruit-e-tives”® be 


Just as fresh fruit may be eaten at 


dies euch as Constipation, 
Rheumatism, ete, naturally e 
eumber of boxes of “ Fruit-e-tives ", 
As they became better, they found 
that instead of being compelled te 
——— We dene in 1 medicines, 
were decreasin, gradual! 
e * vu bow, : 
WY lor $2.90, or 1 
dealers, ox cent on receipt of prise bp 


Ontario with Sir Wilfrid Laurier, 
Draite-tives Liited, Otewe pip u 


PURITY 


Hon. Charles Murphy, who is touring 


McLaughlin’s 
“DRY” 


PALE GINGER ALE 


With Your Meals-Appetizing and Refreshing 


ALL GROCERS AND LIQUOR STORES 


It is simply . for this 


space-saving IDEAL Folding 
to close accidentally. It is 
self-balancing in any position. 


Works with springs, not weights, and is so light and 
fectly balanced that a chi n 
—theref i No to work loose, wear 


ore 
out or break. ing kept in perfect order. always 


to air. Canopy ts artistic dr or 
ire 


Be sure and ask for the IDEAL Folding Bed, and see 
that it bears our trade mark. Ask for name of dealer 
meareR you. 


„ IDEAL BEDDING 08.5 


18 Jefferson: eee Toronto 


THE CONNELLY-McKINLEY CO,, LTD. 


Funeral Directors and Embalmers 


Private Chapel and Ambulance 


136 RICE STREET Phone 1525 


Blue Moon English Tea Room | ADVERTISE 
IN THE 
MIRROR 


Breakfast, Lunch, Afternoon Tea and Supper 
Served, Rooms for Dancing, Private Teas 
and Bridge Parties. 


108 Bellamy Block Rice Street 


SSM 


WEMOUNT 
DIAMONDS 
PROPERLY 


You might be greatly and 


very pleasantly surprised to 

learn how your jewelry can 

be improved by remounting. { 
Think of this and try 


[Ash Brothers 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS AND 
MANUFACTURING 
JEWELERS. 


DIAMOND HALL 
111 Jasper West 


DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave. 


ANECDOTES OF SIR RICH - 
ARD CARTWRIGHT 


It was ten years ago, during a 
most exciting debate in the Com 
mons, that Sir Richard was ob 
served to be poring over a book. 
On a couple of occasions during 
the debate he was asked a ques 
tion, which question he answered 
in the shortest possible manner 
and with a snort of impatience. 

When six o'clock came, Sir 
Richard left for dinner, leaving 
the book behind on his seat. Some 
one suggested that the Minister 
was engaged in studying some 
profound work of finance or phil- 
osophy. 

“Come and see,” said a press 
gallery man who sat immediately 
above the Minister's seat and who 
knew him. 

The little group stole into the 
Commons and glanced at the title 
of the book, now lying exposed 
on the Ministerial seat. It was 
“Blue Lights, or Hot Work in the 
Soudan,” by R. M. Ballantype, 
and its sub-title was “A Book for 
Boys.” 


It was in his own house once, 
when a visitor was present, that 
Sir Richard was interrupted by a 
crash in the hall. A passing ser- 
vant had dropped a plate with a 
tremendous crash, which quite 
threw Sir Richard off the thread 
of his argument. 

The old gentleman was furi 
ously angry. “Fools, fools,” he 
said. “I've been surrounded by 
them all my life, Fools, they've 
blighted my career,” and in a mo- 
ment the anger wa: all over, and 
as the visitor passed out he saw 
Sir Richard slip a bill into the 
servant's hand, lest he should 
have heard and his feelings been 
hurt.—C. H. K. A. in Ottawa Free 
Press. 
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THE INNER PASSION 
By Alfred Noyes 


“In Art, also, there is an inner Olivet, a secret hill 
of sacrifice.” 


There is a Master in my heart 

To whom, though oft against my will, 
I bring the songs I sing apart, 

And strive to think that they fulfill 
His silent law, within my heart. 


But he is blind to my desires 

And deaf to all that I would plead ; 
He tests my truth at purer fires 

And shames my purple with his need, 
He claims my deeds, not my desires. 


And often, when my comrades praise, 
I sadden; for he turns from me! 

But, sometimes, when they blame, I raise 
My eyes to his, and in them see 

A tenderness too deep for praise. 


He is not to be bought with gold, 
Or lured by thornless crowns of fame; 
But when some rebel thought hath sold 
Him to dishonor and to shame, 
And my heart's Pilate cries “Behold, 


“Behold the Man!“ I know him then 

And all those wild thronged clamors die 
In my heart's Judgment Hall again, 

Or, if it ring with “Crucify,” 
Some few stand faithful, even then— 


Some few sad thoughts, One bears his cross 
‘To that dark Calvary of my pride, 

Or stands far off and mourns his loss, 
And one poor thief on either side, 

Hangs on his own unworthy cross; 


And one,—O, truth in ancient guise— 

Rails, and one bids him cease alway, 
And the God turns his hungering eyes 

On that poor thought with “Thou, this day 
Shalt sing, shalt sing, in Paradise.” 


I see that a couple of negresses held up a citizen 
somewhere in the East End recently, beat him up, 
and temporarily escaped with his money. 

A few days later a similar crime, in which three 
foot-pads played the roles formerly assumed b 
these colored ladies, again caused a big sensation in 
the region of Heiminck Street. 

These instances call attention to the precautions 
citizens and police should alike take against their 
possible repetition. 

Well-lighted streets, adequate police protection, 
and an abolition of the old-time, delightful, easy - 
going practice, not so long since in vogue in Ka. 
montor, of leaving one's door, night and day, on 
the latch. 

Hold-ups will mean burglaries in 
Burglaries, more serious crimes. 

The old order has changed, and with the influx of 
population, we are face to face with the problems 
of crime and criminals with which every big city 
has to cope. 

We don't want to lock our stable doors after we 
have lost our horses, As the city expands, we 
should set ourselves to deal with its growing needs, 
and the public can best assist the police and other 
departments devoted to its interests, by taking that 
ounce of prevention, along every line, pronounced 
to be better than a whole pound of cure, 

But I am not so much interested in crimes against 
people's property and person, as I am in those 
crimes against the spirit, more serious far, and wider 
reaching in the end, than any ever perpetrated by 
pickpockets or hold-up men. 

I speak of that class of spiritual burglars who 
ravage the earth, from Edmonton to Timbuctoo, as 
bank-robbers and second-storey thieves break locks 
and steal valuables. 

The prey of these criminals are the ideals and 
illusions which alone make life worth living for 
thousands of struggling souls. 

The very words are a challenge to them. 

They haven't got any themselves, or the ones 
they have, are buried so deep under an avalanche 
of meannesses and miserable failings, as makes their 
being brought to light next to an impossibility. And 
so they set out to rob others of these coveted pos- 
sessions, becoming burglars of the souls of their 
victims. 

They go to the man and woman who believes in 
people and things, and say: “These are all lies. No 
one is honest. No one plays fair. ‘Trust Blank? 
Not if you're wise. What did he help you out for? 
Because he had an object in view.“ 

They go to little children, who believe in fairies 
and Santa Claus, and say, “Lies, lies.” 

These are the so-called Plain Truth, but really the 
False-Hearted, pickpockets, 

Then there are the spiritual burglars. 

These, for choice, attack some poor soul who 
posses her life in the tedium of everyday house- 

eeping. 

The widow who passes her days in cleaning and 
running and mending, and the meagre cooking by 
which a humble lodging-house or home is made to 
keep body and soul together for herself and her 
children, 

She is sustained through the monotonous and 
weary days by an unquestioning belief that when 
this hard life is ended, she and her fellow disciples 
will sit on thrones and mete out justice to the na- 
tions of the earth. Along comes our burglar and 
cries: “Fudge. An old woman's story!“ 

So is the strong tower of faith. forever desolated 
by the hand of the thief. 

A little child, scrawny, sallow, with seanty hair, 
and tired, red-lidded eyes, has dreamed through all 
her little days that she will grow up a beautiful lady, 
to which scores of handsome youths will offer their 
homage. When her mother scolded, her teacher 
frowned, or her eyes pained her, she had always her 
dream to comfort her, One day some conscientious 
teacher loses patience with the child's absence of 


their wake. 


mind, and tells her in a few cruel phrases what she 
looks like, and will probably be. 

When that school-day ends, the teacher walks 
away and forgets the child whose dream she has so 
cruelly ended; but none the less she deserves the 
dock and the prisoh more richly than many a felon, 
for while the future may swallow up the loss caused 
by the common felon who robs you of your purse 
and material treasures, no one can replace a vanish- 
ed dream, give us back our illusions and ideals, or 
make us believe again in the goodness of humanity. 

Edmonton is getting as bad as Calgary for the 

erpetration of common crimes, but I would think 
Fite e of that, if 1 could be persuaded that while we 
are making provision for our acknowledged and ap- 
prehended criminals, we were not cherishing in our 
midst, under the guise of sheep’s clothing, men who 
are wolves of rapacity in shaking your belief in 

oodness and virtue, and higher ideals, and better 
iving. 

August Woolf, the Citizen's League secretary, told 
me this week, that regardless of everything, we 
must, above all, keep our faith and hold fast to the 
best that is in us. 

It didn’t matter if so doing looked like a fool per- 
formance. 

To be sure, it didn't seem to bring success in this 
world, But what was success anyway? 

Was it not selling your birth-right for a mess of 
potage? 

don't believe in heaps of things—worse luck! 
The burglars have been at me. You have dropped 
your sheep’s covering and let me see your naked 
soul, You have stolen many of 1 ideals. 

But held fast is my faith that in the end—oh, may- 
be aeons on—good will triumph. Wrongs will 
righted. Justice will be meted out. 

For up above sits the Great Penman. 

He has his eyes on the burglars, and it isn't the 
Penitentiary that takes up an eighth of his time. 
It's you and me, and men in high office. 

We, poor things, imagine we could put Him on 
to the ways and wickedness of Some People. Don't 
fear. We'll get what's coming to us ourselves, and 
the Somebodies will get theirs. 0 


When the great man “arrives,” the associates of 
his boyhood days who used to laugh at the idea of 
his ever “amounting to anything,” retire unobtru- 
sively to the background. But when the opportun- 
ity arises to make an example of some such sceptical 
old friend, surely no one could rise to the occasion 
more effectively than did Mark ‘Twain on the occa- 
sion described by Albert Bigelow Paine. 

He came to Keokuk to visit, and was offered five 
dollars a week and board to remain. He accepted. 
In the same building was a book-store, in which a 
young man named Edward Brownell clerked. He 
and Sam Clemens became great chums. 

Sam read at odd moments, at night, in bed, volu- 
minously—until very late sometimes. One night 
Ed Brownell, passing upstairs to his room on the 
fourth floor, poked his head in at the door. 

“What are you reading, Sam?” he asked. 

“Oh, nothing much—a so-called funny book, One 


of these days I' write a funnier book than that 
myself.” 


Brownell lau 0 
Nor yu w- m.“ he said. “You are too lazy 

ever to write a book.” 
„ good many years later, when the name “Mark 
Twain“ had begun to stand for American humor, 
the owner of it gave his “Sandwich Islands” lecture 
in Keokuk. Speaking of the unreliability of the 
islanders, he said: 

“The king is, I believe, the greatest liar on the 
face of the earth, except one; and I am very sorry 
to locate that one right here, in the city of Keokuk, 
in the person of Ed Brownell.” 


HE'S A MUSICIAN, TOO 


Mr. Parker, author of “Pomander Walk,” 
Is a Wagnerian Enthusiast. 


Musician turned dramatists is the odd life his- 
tory of Louis Napoleon Parker, the author of the 
comedy of happiness, “Pomander Walk,“ which 
comes to the Empire Theatre, October 24. Mr. 
Parker was educated for music, first in France and 
then at the Royal Academy of Music in England 
where he studied under such masters as Banister, 
Bennett, Cusins, Stegall, Thomas and Walworth. 
He was graduated in 1847 and in recognition of his 
musical achievements was elected Fellow in 1847. 

Mr. Parker's musical compositions include the 
cantatas, “Silvia,” “The Wreck of the Hesperus,” 
and “Young Tamerlane;“ various songs, part songs, 
madrigals and motets; piano and violin music, and 
orchestral overtures. For fifteen years he was 
director of the Sherburne School of Music in Eng- 
land, and with his original compositions and ap- 
pearances as a virtuoso was a very busy man, 

His drift towards the drama sprang from the fact 
that this music master was also an accomplished 
linguist, having been born in France and having 
obtained part of his earlier schooling in that coun- 
try and in Germany. He was asked to translate in 
English for London production some of the reign- 
ing successes of the continental stage, and consent- 
ed to do so, In this way be became the adapter of 
Rosthand’s “Cyrano de Heda and “L'Aiglan,” 
Ibsen's “Rosmersholm ; Sudermann's “Magda,” and 
other foreign classics, From this to original dra- 
matic composition was an easy step, his first big hit 
in the latter field being scored with his comedy 
“Rosemary,” which was played in this country by 
John Drew and Maude Adams, He then wrote 
The Cardinal” for E, S. Willard, and latter, “Pom- 
ander Walk,” for production by The Liebler Co, and 
“Disraeli,” for the same firm: 

In England Mr. Parker for many years has been 
an outspoken advoacte of Wagnerian music, not 
only as a critic but as a member of the United Wag- 
nerian music, not only a. . WVI 
ner Society Committee and as English representa- 
tive to the Revue Wagnerienne held in 185. His 
knowledge of music has been turned by him to ex- 
cellent account in his direction of the Sherburng 
Warwick and York historical pageants, wherein 
drama, music and spectacles were blended into a 
composite art-form, He is a poet, too. His trans- 
lations of Rostand are in vigorous and lofty Eng- 
lish blank verse, On the whole, it is doubtful 
whether any other writer for the English-speaking 
stage is more versatile in his accomplishments. 
There is, by the way, just one song, “What can the 
matter be?” interpolated in “Pomander Walk.” 

Pomander Walk comes tothe Empire Theatre 
October 24, 25 and 26, 
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Can You Afford to be Without 
“THE MIRROR ?” 


“THE PAPER WORTH READING” 


“Born, Friday, August 23rd, 1912, The Mirror, a Journal 
of protest and conviction. A weekly paper that proposes to 
speak its mind without regard to any party’s or man’s, say-so.” 


“It is an experiment. 
service be.” 


As you support it, so will its 


“With your help, we can make it a great paper; a unique 


one. 


The above are extracts from the Mirror's declaration of 
principles in its first number, and after reading it do you not 
think that it is making good, and that it is worth while having 
it come to you every week ? 


If you do, the Publishers would be glad to have you fill in 
the blank below and forward it with the Subscription price to 


THE SATURDAY MIRROR 


Room 12, Phone 6886 
269 Jasper Ave. Kast, Edmonton 
SUBSCRIPTION--$2.00 per year 


PUBLISHED WEEKLY 


Short terms pro rata 


Enclosed find the sum of $. for Subscription to 


The Mirror for..... 


Every Eddy Match is a Sure Safe Ma 


[** made of first quality materials by skilled 
workmen and mechanically perfect machines and 
carries with it the Eddy guarantee that it’s a 
sure light. 


ALWAYS make sure you are well supplied with 
5 Eddy 's matches because“ I you're sure they re 
Eddy’s, you're sure they're right.” 


DDY’S Matches are always full M. M. count 
good dealers everywhere keep them. 


THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY LIMITED 
HULL, CANADA 


Makers also of Paper, Paper Bags, Toilet Paper 
Tissue Towels, Etc. 


J. B. MERCER 


Agents for Calgary Beer, Mackle's 
White Horse Whiskey, Stanley 
Mineral Water and Dry Ginger Ale. 


— 


PHONE 1415 


Madam S. GAY RAYMOND 
Dermatological and Scalp Specialist, 


Hairdressing, Manicuring, Vibrassage, Massage and Electrolysis. 


542 Jasper Avenue, West Phone 1478 


wish to announce that we have with us a French Hairdresser, 
* Phone 1478 for Appointment. 


Mr. F. Hay Burt 


IMPORTER OF 
MILLINERY 


Showing Paris, New York 
and Chicargo Hats, besides 


my own exclusive designs, 
also the Newest in Scarfs 


and Veils, 


Suite 219 Alberta Block 
427 Jasper Ave. West. 


PHONE 5960. 


FORBES-TAYLOR Co. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


Ladies Tailoring 


We are now showing a full 
range of Fall Suitings in 


SCOTCH TWEEDS, 
NAVY SERGES, 


CHINCHILLA 
VELOURS, 


REVERSIBLE 
CLOAKINGS 


FORBES-TAYLOR CO. 


Costumiers 
233 Jasper Avenue West 


SANOL 


A German Specialist’s Discov- 
ery will positively Cure 


KIDNEY TROUBLE 


Bladder Stone, Gall Stones, 
Kidney Stones, Gravel and 
all Ailments of Uric 
Acid Origin 
Sanol Expels Uric Acid 


NEVER FAILS TO CURE 


(Hundreds of cured patients can prove 
our statement) 

This German Remedy le prepared 
from herbs and herb extracts, contains 
no poisonous ingredients whatsoever. 

Sufferers will receive pamphlet free 
on request, 

SANOL. Price $1.80 per bottle in 
liquid from Druggists, or direct from 


. SANOL MFG. co., 
Winnipeg, Man., and Chicago, U.S.A. 


NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


In the Eotate of John Ah Quai, late of the 
City of Edmonton, in the Province of 
Alberta, Merchant, Deceased. 


Notice is hereby given that all persons 
having claims upon the estate of the late 
John Ah Quai, who died on the 24th day 
of June, A.D. 1912, are required to send 
to National Trust Company, Limited, 
Edmonton, Administrator of the estate of 
the said deceased, or to Messrs. Wallbridge, 
Henwood and Gibson, Barristers, Edmon- 
ton, Solicitors for the said Administrator, 
on or before the 19th day of October, 1912, 
a full statement of their claims and of any 
securities held by them, duly verified, and 
that after that date the administrator will 
proceed to distribute the assets of the 
deceased among the parties entitled thereto, 
having regard only to the claims of 
which notice has been filed with it or its 
Solicitors, 

Dated at Edmonton, this 14th day of 
September, U., 1912. 

, LL RIDGE, HENWOOD & GIBSON, 

for the Administrator, 


A STRANGE DOUKHOBOR 
CEREMONY 


Strange are many of the cus 
toms of residents in Canada who 
have come from Eastern Europe. 
Here is an account of what hap- 
pened in the Doukhobor _ settle- 
ment at Veregin, Saskatchewan. 

At Veregin Mites a new edict 
went into effect which was to be 
a preliminary function prepara- 
tory to the departure of a number 
of Doukhobors to the new colony 
at Brilliant, B. C. About five 
hundred women and a thousand 
men were ordered on a bare foot 
march which covered twenty 
miles all told. The big compan 
of men and women carried their 
hats, shoes, and stockings in their 
hands, by order of Peter Veregin, 
the leader, while they marched 
along. At the White Star River 
the mysterious ceremony took 
place. 

—Water in Evidence— 

The women were ordered to 
march ahead over a bridge and 
Peter made the men march into 
the water up to their heads, At 
this point the current was swift 
and deep, Peter waded in till 
the water reached his chin, then 
carefully made his way back to 
the shore and ordered each man 
to go out into the river as far as 
he had done, This proved to be 
a severe task for a great number, 
as Peter is a very big and tall 
man. Some of the shorter mem- 
bers of the company were un- 
able to accomplish the task and 
would have drowned but for the 
assistance of the bigger men. 
Then standing on the shore the 
great company engaged in that 
weird chanting and singing so pe- 
culiar to their sect, Peter would 
sing awhile, then his subjects 
would chime in. 

All the shoes and stocking of 
the men and women were in a 
heap which measured several feet 
high, in the form of a cone. ‘This 
appeared to be the altar for the 
occasion over which Peter pon- 
dered, sniffed, sang and and in- 
termittently addressed the great 
company circled around, Sixty of 
the five hundred women were or- 
dered to the front to have their 
hair shorn from their heads. 
These were women about to leave 
tor British Columbia. The hair 
was removed, leaving a covering 
only two inches in length, and 
each woman's “Crowning Glory” 
tied up with string in separate 
parcels, The hair, it was rumor- 
ed around Veregin, was sold at 
$1.00 a ton. 

Deserters Jeer 

During the peculiar ceremony 
about two hundred non-commun 
ity Douks (those who have aban 
doned Peter and his vagaries) 
gathered on the opposite bank of 
the river and, used the opportun- 
ity to jeer, laugh at and denounce 
the splendid stage work of the 
man of mystery, For a man of 
mystery he is even to his own 
people. They do not understand 
what this march was intended to 
represent, The object of the or- 
deal through which the great 
company passed is unknown to 
them, When several of the com- 
munity Douks were asked by Eng- 
lish-speaking people what it all 
meant they said they didn't un 
derstand what it was for, 

As a result of the ordeal a num 
ber of the less hardy specimens of 
the race, for instance, clerks and 
those inexperienced in roughing 
it, were unable to attend to work 
the next day trom the effects of 
the exhaustion, 


HOW THE POOR LIVE 


(London Daily News) 

The rector of Tooting, the Rev 
J. H. Anderson, who is also Chair 
man of the Central Unemployed 
Body for London, has just given 
his parishioners the subjoined ac 
count of how a certain poor wid 
ow laid out a shilling: 


s. d. 
9 Ibs. cal. 0 1% 
% Ib. of brown ........ 0 8 
Loose firewood ........ 0 0% 
Loaf of bread .......... 0 2 
2 Ibs, potatoes ......... 0 1 
1% pint of pure milk... 0 1 
1% Ib, of sugar. 0 1 
1 oz, Of tea oo 
candle (which would 
burn about 2 hours). 0 O% 
Pepper and salt... © OM 
“It shows,” says the rector, 


“that a shilling in cash can be 
made to go much farther than a 
shilling ticket. Cash is obviously 
more beneficial than paper when 
the recipient is to be trusted 
When the recipient is not to be 
trusted there is not a very good 
case for help. But what a revela- 
tion of how the poor contrive to 
exist: 


THE MIRROR 


Stores 
Graded Streets 
Two Car Lines 


Lots, High, Dry, 
Level 


Good Water 


Half mile Front- 
age on Alberta 


Avenue 


Every Lot fit to 
build on immed- 
iately 


Robert 


A MAN'S CHARITY 

A New York paper tells the following story of 
what is known as the “bread line“: An Austrian 
came to this country years ago to make his fortune. 
He established a bakery and restaurant in New 
York, and was succeeding, when one night he hap- 
pened to note outside his shop a man ‘who looked 
through the cellar windows hungrily where the bak- 
ers were busy. The baker spoke to the man, found 
that he had eaten nothing for hours, and then taking 
him inside, gave him a loaf of bread. The man dis- 
appeared, but the next night several other men, ac- 
companied by the first one, appeared at the bakery 
door, and again the baker fed the hungry. Thus 
the famous bread line was started. Since that time 
no one who has asked for bread has been turned 
away by the baker or his employees. Every night 
in the week but one, all the year round, any one 
who asks for it may have half a loaf of bread, “and 
no questions asked,” 

The sociologists of New Yort® feel that this char- 
ity sets a bad precedent. It is no kindness to sus- 
tain a man in idleness, they say, and they protested 
strongly against the bread line. The baker con- 
tended, however, that it was his privilege to feed 
hungry men if he chose, Sometimes money was 
sent to aid his philanthropy, but he always returned 
it. This was his own particular way of helping his 
fellowmen, and he wished to be allowed to continue 
it in his own way. The money spent in this way 
would amount now to a small fortune, it is said, for 
the bread line, beginning in 1876 with one man, now 
counts 800 to 500, and in times of financial stress it 
has been even longer. 

It is true that in most large cities there are places 
where any one who is hungry can get a meal, but 
at these places efforts are at once put forth to find 
work for the applicant and to re-establish him on a 
fair footing with society. Students of human con- 
ditions contend that the highest charity is to enable 
a man to dispense with charity. At the same time, 
this story of New York's bread line is picturesque 
and interesting, and also illuminating as showing 
one man's faithfulness to an ideal of human service, 
to doing the thing he felt to be fight. If his actual 
deed is not one to be everywhere emulated, his spirit 
of active service certainly is. 


DELAYED MARRIAGE 


(From The New York American, 

It seems a strange thing that with all the varied 
discussion of suffrage and the sex question, none of 
the enthusiasts for sex equality have mentioned the 
money question as it affects marriage. The Contin- 
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When you do business with us you do 
“ig ae with a firm whose reputation 
is clear. 


OUR ESCUTCHEON IS UNSULLIED 


Our Property is here and we are here 
to sell it. We do not put it on the 
market at some place a thousand miles 
distant, where it is difficult to obtain 
accurate information regarding it, NO. 


We carry on a campaign of publicity in 
your midst, advertising in every local 
paper. 


We court enquiry. We invite you to 
come and personally inspect our Pro- 
perty at our expense. We know that 
we have Property worth selling, and we 
want you to know it, and buy it. 

Come in TO-DAY. 


$125 PER LOT U 


BUY BEFORE THE NEXT ADVANCE 


Beacon Heights Annex 


THE CHOICEST HOMESITE PROPERTY 
=== ON THE MARKET TODAY == 


son-Davidson, Lid 


.. OWNERS . . 
40 JASPER AVE. EAST 


ental theory that marriage is family business, and 
that it is the duty of the parents to see to the mater- 
ial welfare of the young couple, finds no echo on 
this side of the ocean, 


The American idea of marriage is still the pioneer 
idea, In the old days, when women were scarce 
and the question of organizing a home resolved it- 
self merely into a mating, the men of this land were 
glad to win anything that wore a petticoat. But 
with the present dense population and the struggte 
for existence in keen competition with other men, 
this crude form of family life must of necessity give 
way. 

A crying evil of the present day is the delay of 
marriage until one or both of the couple reaches 

N age. More and more it is the fashion for a 
man to wait until he is thirty-five or forty before he 
enters matrimony, ‘That means that a man is forty 
or forty-five before his babies come along, and that 
when his sons and daughters are passing through 
childhood lie is too old to be a companion to them. 
And these delayed marriages are nine times out of 
ten caused by material financial considerations, It 
is becoming harder and harder as the years go on 
for a young man to earn enough to start and provide 
for a family. But if the bride brought with her an 
income equal to that earned or possessed by her 
husband this condition would be changed instantly 
and more youthful marriages would take place. In 
all seriousness, this is a question that the American 
father of the future must consider. 


CAUSE AND EFFECT 


The powder lay in heaps—a threat 

Of death—where powder should not lie; 
Some fool threw down a cigarette— 

And flaming ruin rent the sky. 


Whereat, a solemn jury met 

And laid the blame, in wisdom rare, 
On him that threw the cigarette, 

Not them that left the powder there, 


Upon the heaps of Want and Shame, 
Whereon men build, one evil day 

Some fool will fling a word of flame 
And what will follow, who shall say? 


But should all earth be overset, 
We'll lay the blame, in dull despair, 
On him that threw the cigarette, 
Not them that put the powder there, 
Arthur Guiterman, in Life. 
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4% Cash 
Balance 4, 8, 12 and 
16 Months 


Mrs. Ferrier 


Wishes to announce that owing to 
the lease of the Store havin 
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New York and 


The Special for this week ls. 


A HANDSOME 
BLACK PLUME 


Regular Price 30.00 
— Now 20.00 


Would advise to call early and get 
the best selection 


Ideal Millinery 


560 Jasper West, cor. of 7th Street 
Phone 4312 
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WEMOUNT 
DIAMONDS 
PROPERLY 


You might be greatly and 
very pleasantly surprised to 
learn how your jewelry can 
be improved by remounting. 
Think of this and try 


[Ash Brothers 


DIAMOND MERCHANTS AND 
MANUFACTURING 
JEWELERS. 


DIAMOND HALL 
111 Jasper West 


DIAMOND HALL BRANCH 
350 Namayo Ave. 


ANECDOTES OF SIR RICH- 
ARD CARTWRIGHT 


It was ten years ago, during a 
most exciting debate in the Com 
mons, that Sir Richard was ob 
served to be poring over a book. 
On a couple of occasions during 
the debate he was asked a ques 
tion, which question he answered 
in the shortest possible manner 
and with a snort of impatience. 

When six o'clock came, Sir 
Richard left for dinner, leaving 
the book behind on his seat. Some 
one suggested that the Minister 
was engaged in studying some 
profound work of finance or phil- 
osophy. 

“Come and see,” said a press 
gallery man who sat immediately 
above the Minister's seat and who 
knew him. 

The little group stole into the 
Commons and glanced at the title 
of the book, now lying exposed 
on the Ministerial seat. It was 
“Blue Lights, or Hot Work in the 
Soudan,” by R. M. Ballantype, 
and its sub-title was “A Book for 
Boys.” 

It was in his own house once, 
when a visitor was present, that 
Sir Richard was interrupted by a 
crash in the hall, A passing ser- 
vant had dropped a plate with a 
tremendous crash, which quite 
threw Sir Richard off the thread 
of his argument. 

The old gentleman was furi 
ously angry. “Fools, fools,” he 
said, “I've been surrounded by 
them all my life. Fools, they've 
blighted my career,” and in a mo- 
ment the anger was all over, and 
as the visitor passed out he saw 
Sir Richard slip a bill into the 
servant's hand, lest he should 
have heard and his feelings been 
hurt.—C.H.B.A. in Ottawa Free 
Press. 
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THE INNER PASSION 


By Alfred Noyes 


“In Art, also, there is an inner Olivet, a secret hill 
of sacrifice.” 


There is a Master in my heart 

To whom, though oft against my will, 
bring the songs I sing apart, 

And strive to think that they fulfill 
His silent law, within my heart. 


But he is blind to my desires 

And deaf to all that I would plead; 
Ile tests my truth at purer fires 

And shames my purple with his need, 
He claims my deeds, not my desires. 


And often, when my comrades praise, 
I sadden; for he turns from me! 

But, sometimes, when they blame, I raise 
My eyes to his, and in them see 

A tenderness too deep for praise. 


He is not to be bought with gold, 
Or lured by thornless crowns of fame; 
But when some rebel thought hath sold 
Him to dishonor and to shame, 
And my heart's Pilate cries “Behold, 


“Behold the Man!“ I know him then 

And all those wild thronged clamors die 
In my heart’s Judgment Hall again, 

Or, if it ring with “Crucify,” 
Some few stand faithful, even then— 


Some few sad thoughts, One bears his cross 
To that dark Calvary of my pride, 

Or stands far off and mourns his loss, 
And one poor thief on either side, 

Hangs on his own unworthy cross; 


And one —0, truth in ancient guise— 

Rails, and one bids him cease alway, 
And the God turns his hungering eyes 

On that poor thought with “Thou, this day 
Shalt sing, shalt sing, in Paradise.” 


—— 


I see that a couple of negresses held up a citizen 
somewhere in the East End recently, beat him up, 
and temporarily escaped with his money. 

A few days later a similar crime, in which three 
foot-pads played the roles formerly assumed h 
these colored ladies, again caused a big sensation in 
the region of Heiminck Street. 

These instances call attention to the precautions 
citizens and police should alike take against their 
possible repetition. 

Well-lighted streets, adequate police protection, 
and an abolition of the old-time, delightful, easy - 
going practice, not so long since in vogue in 2 
monton, of leaving one's door, night and day, on 
the latch. 

Hold-ups will mean burglaries in 
Burglaries, more serious crimes 


The old order has changed, and with the influx of 
population, we are face to face with the problems 
of crime and criminals with which every big city 
has to cope, 

We don't want to lock our stable doors after we 
have lost our horses, As the city expands, we 
should set ourselves to deal with its growing needs, 
and the public can best assist the police and other 
departments devoted to its interests, by taking that 
ounce of prevention, along every line, pronounced 
to be better than a whole pound of cure, 

But | am not so much interested in crimes against 
people's property and person, as I am in those 
crimes against the spirit, more serious far, and wider 
reaching in the end, than any ever perpetrated by 
pickpockets or hold-up men, 

I speak of that class of spiritual burglars who 
ravage the earth, from Edmonton to ‘Timbuctoo, as 
bank-robbers and second-storey thieves break locks 
and steal valuables, 

The prey of these criminals are the ideals and 
illusions which alone make life worth living for 
thousands of struggling souls. 

The very words are a challenge to them. 

They haven't got any themselves, or the ones 
they have, are buried so deep under an avalanche 
of meannesses and miserable failings, as makes their 
being brought to light next to an impossibility. And 
so they set out to rob others of these coveted . 
sessions, becoming burglars of the souls of their 
victims, 

They go to the man and woman who believes in 
people and things, and say: “These are all lies. No 
one is honest, No one plays fair. ‘Trust Blank? 
Not if you're wise. What did he help you out for? 
Because he had an object in view.” 

They go to little children, who believe in fairies 
and Santa Claus, and say, “Lies, lies.” 

These are the so-called Plain ‘Truth, but really the 
False-Hearted, pickpockets. 

Then there are the spiritual burglars, 

These, for choice, attack some poor soul who 
passes her life in the tedium of everyday house- 
keeping. 

The widow who passes her days in cleaning and 
running and mending, and the meagre cooking by 
which a humble lodging-house or home is made to 
keep body and soul together for herself and her 
children, 

She is sustained through the monotonous and 
weary days by an unquestioning belief that when 
this hard life is ended, she and her fellow disciples 
will sit on thrones and mete out justice to the na- 
tions of the earth, Along comes our burglar and 
cries: “Fudge. An old woman's story!“ 

So is the strong tower of faith. forever desolated 
by the hand of the thief. 

A little child, scrawny, sallow, with seanty hair 
and tired, red-lidded eyes, has dreamed through all 
her little days that she will grow up a beautiful lady, 
to which scores of handsome youths will offer their 
homage. When her mother scolded, her teacher 
frowned, or her eyes pained her, she had always her 
dream to comfort her, One day some conscientious 
teacher loses patience with the child’s absence of 


their wake. 


— — 
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mind, and teiis her in a few cruel phrases what she 
looks like, and will probably be. 

When that schobl-day ends, the teacher walks 
away and forgets the child whose dream she has so 
cruelly ended; but none the less she deserves the 
dock and the prisoh more richly than many a felon, 
for while the future may swallow up the loss caused 
by the common felon who robs you of your purse 
and material treastires, no one can replace a vanish- 
ed dream, give us back our illusions and ideals, or 
make us believe again in the goodness of humanity. 

Edmonton is getting as bad as Calgary for the 
hol ae of common crimes, but I would think 
ittle of that, if 1 could be persuaded that while we 
are making provision for our acknowledged and ap- 
prehended criminals, we were not cherishing in our 
midst, under the guise of sheep’s clothing, men who 
are wolves of rapacity in shaking your belief in 
25 and virtue, and higher ideals, and better 
iving. 

rh Woolf, the Citizen's League secretary, told 
me this week, that regardless of everything, we 
must, above all, keep our faith and hold fast to the 
best that is in us. 

It didn’t matter if so doing looked like a fool per- 
formance. 

To be sure, it didn't seem to bring success in this 
world, But what was success anyway? 

Was it not selling your birth-right for a mess of 
potage? 

I don’t believe in heaps of things—worse luck! 
The burglars have been at me. You have dropped 
your sheep's covering and let me see your naked 
soul, You have stolen many of my ideals. 

But held fast is my faith that in the end oh, may- 
be aeons on—good will triumph. Wrongs will 
righted. Justice will be meted out. 

For up above sits the Great Penman. 

He has his eyes on the burglars, and it isn't the 
L'enitentiary that takes up an eighth of his time. 
It's you and me, and men in high office. 

We, poor things, imagine we could put Him on 
to the ways and wickedness of Some People. Don't 
fear, We'll get what's coming to us ourselves, and 
the Somebodies will get theirs. 


When the great man “arrives,” the associates of 
his boyhood days who used to laugh at the idea of 
his ever “amounting to anything,” retire unobtru 
sively to the background. But when the opportun- 
ity arises to make an example of some such sceptical 
old friend, surely no one could rise to the occasion 
more effectively than did Mark ‘Twain on the occa- 
sion described 2 Albert * * Paine. 

He came to Keokuk to visit, and was offered five 
dollars a week and board to remain. He accepted. 
In the same building was a book-store, in which a 
young man named Edward Brownell clerked. He 
and Sam Clemens became t chums, 

Sam read at odd moments, at night, in bed, volu- 
minously—until very late sometimes. One night 
Ed Brownell, passing-upstairs to his room on the 
fourth floor, poked his head in at the door. 

“What are you reading, Sam!“ he asked, 

“Oh, nothing much—a so-called funny book, One 


of these days I write a funnier than that 
myself.” 

Brownell lau } 
Na you w- ni," he said. “You are too lazy 


ever to write a book.” 
„ good many years later, when the name “Mark 
Twain” had begun to stand for American humor, 
the owner of it gave his “Sandwich Islands” lecture 
in Keokuk, Speaking of the unreliability of the 
islanders, he said; 

“The king is, I believe, the greatest liar on the 
face of the earth, except one; and I am very sorry 
to locate that one right here, in the city of Keokuk, 
in the person of Ed Brownell.” g 


HE'S A MUSICIAN, TOO 


Mr. Parker, author of “Pomander Walk,” 
Is a Wagnerian Enthusiast. 


Musician turned dramatists is the odd life his- 
tory of Louis Napoleon Parker, the author of the 
comedy of happiness, “Pomander Walk,“ Which 
comes to the Empire Theatre, October 24. Mr. 
Parker was educated for music, first in France and 
then at the Royal Academy of Music in England 
where he studied under such masters as Banister, 
Bennett, Cusins, Stegall, Thomas and Walworth. 
He was graduated in 1847 and in recognition of his 
musical achievements was elected Fellow in 1847. 

Mr. Darker's musical compositions include the 
cantatas, “Silvia,” “The Wreck of the Hesperus,” 
and “Young ‘Tamerlane ;” various songs, part songs, 
madrigals and motets; piano and violin music, and 
orchestral overtures, For fifteen years he was 
director of the Sherburne School of Music in Eng- 
land, and with his original compositions and ap- 
Pearances as a virtuoso was a very busy man, 

His drift towards the drama sprang from the fact 
that this music master was also an accomplished 
linguist, having been born in France and having 
obtained part of his earlier schooling in that coun- 
try and in Germany. He was asked to translate in 
English for London production some of the reign- 
ing successes of the continental stage, and consent- 
ed to do so, In this way be became the adapter of 
Rosthand’s “Cyrano de A and “L'Aiglan,” 
Ibsen's “Rosmersholm ; Sudermann's Magda,“ and 
other foreign classics. From this to original dra- 
matic composition was an easy step, his firse hig hit 
in the latter field being scored with his comedy 
“Rosemary,” which was played in this country by 
John Drew and Maude Adams, He then wrote 
“The Cardinal” for E, S. Willard, and latter, “Pom- 
ander Walk,” for production by The Liebler Co, and 
“Disraeli,” for the same firm: 

In England Mr. Parker for many years has been 
an outspoken advoacte of Wagnerian music, not 
only as a critic but as a member of the United Wag 
nerian music, not only a..Wvl 
ner Society Committee and as English representa- 
tive to the Revue Wagnerienne held in 185. His 
knowledge of music has been turned by him to ex- 
cellent account in his direction of tne Sherburng 
Warwick and York historical pageants, wherein 
drama, music and spectacles were blended into a 
composite art form. He is a poet, too. His trans- 
lations of Rostand are in vigorous and lofty Eng- 
lish blank verse, On the whole, it is doubtful 
whether any other writer for the English-speaking 
stage is more versatile in his accomplishments, 
There is, by the way, just one song, “What can the 
matter be?” interpolated in “Pomander Walk.” 

Pomander Walk comes tothe Empire Theatre 
October 24, 25 and 26, 


Can You Afford to be Without 
“THE MIRROR?” 


“THE PAPER WORTH READING” 


“Born, Friday, August 23rd, 1912, The Mirror, a Journal 
of protest and conviction. A weekly paper that proposes to 
speak its mind without regard to any party's or man's, say-so.” 


“It is an experiment. 
service be.” 


As you support it, so will its 


“With your help, we can make it a great paper; a unique 
one.” 


The above are extracts from the Mirror's declaration of 
principles in its first number, and after reading it do you not 
think that it is making good, and that it is worth while having 
it come to you every week ? 


If you do, the Publishers would be glad to have you fill in 
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Eddy’s, you're sure they're right.” 
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PHONE 1415 EDMONTON 


Madam S. GAY RAYMOND 
Dermatological and Scalp Specialist, 


Hairdressing, Manicuring, Vibrassage, Massage and Electrolysis. 


542 Jasper Avenue, West Phone 1478 


to announce that we have with us a French Hairdresser, 
Wo wich Phone 1478 for Appointment. 
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ADVERTISE 
IN THE 
MIRROR 


I HEARD RATHER 


A GOOD ONE :: 


THAT CAR 


He owned a handsome touring car. 
To ride in it was heaven, 

He ran across a piece of glass— 
Bill—$14.97. 


He took a friend out for a ride. 
was good to be alive. 
The carburetter sprang a leak. 

Bill—$40 95. 


He started on a little tour. 
The finest sort of fun, 
He stopped too quick and stripped his gears. 


Bill—$90.51. 


He took his wife down town to shop 
To save car fare was great. 

He jammed into a hitching post. 
Bill—$278. 


He spent all of the coin he had 
And then in anguish cried; 
I'l) put a mortgage on the house 

And take just one more ride.. 

The family were quietly seated at dinner, and 
little Willie was anxiously looking at his father, At 
last his curiosity broke the silence. 

“Father,” he asked, “what makes your nose so 
red?” 

“The east wind, my lad. 
get on with your dinner.” 

“Yes,” murmured his mother, “pass your father 
the east wind, and don't talk so much!“ 


Pass me that jug and 


Taking liberties with Hamlet a Cincinnati paper, 
in publishing the obituary notice of a wealthy catsup 
manufacturer, added to his many virtues that “he 
was a fellow of infinite zest.” 


As jade, as emeralds, as soup, as seas 


You know, there was a girl I might have married 

It is incorrect to speak of the careless pedestrian 
in the present tense, The careless pedestrian is dead 
and buried.—St. Louis Republic. 

Jimson bought a business through an agent as a 
thorough-going concern. After six months he fail- 
ed, but he took his troubles very lightly. 

Meeting the agent some time later, he said: 

“Do you remember selling me a business as a 
going concern?” 

“Yes, of course I do,” replied the agent. 

Well,” said Jimson, “it’s gone.” 


Dyer—I have no trouble keeping awake during 
the sermon.” 

Ryer—How do you manage it? 

Dyer—By playing golf —Life. 

College President—You can’t get into our college. 
You aren't qualified in the entrance requirements in 
Sanskrit, Greek or calculus, 

Prospective Student—No, but lam very well 
grounded in reading, writing, and arithmetic. 

College President—Great Scott, man, you don't 
need a college education. Why don't you go into 
business ?-—Puck, 


The English visitor was getting impressions as 
to American education, 

“And do you know your alphabet?” he asked of 
the small boy in the house he was visiting. 

“Yep,” said the lad—"A, B;, C, D, E, F, G, I. 1— 

“Hold on there, my little lad.“ said the visitor. 
“Haven't you left out a letter?” 

“Yep,” said the boy. “I dropped my H. 1 
wanted to see if an Englishman would notice it.” 

“Pertness is a characteristic of the American 
child,” wrote the Englishman later, when he pre- 
pared his American notes for publication, 

Tommy's Aunt—Won't you have another piece 
of cake, Tommy? 

Tommy (on a visit) — No, I thank you, 

Tommy's Aunt—You seem to be suffering from 
loss of appetite. 

Tommy—That ain't loss of appetite. 
suffering from is politeness, 

— 


THE WILD DUCK 


The wild duck’s life is filled with fear— 
His fate it ofttimes harsh is; 

And that's the reason why you hear 
Those shotguns in the marshes. 


What I'm 


The sportsman rises ere the dawn, 
And to the bays and rivers 

He wends his way, the hours roll on, 
And there he sits and shivers. 


Then when the wild duck saunters by, 
, To seek a place that suits him, 
lhe sportsman with a wary eye 

Steps forth and calmly shoots him. 


Sad is indeed the wild duek's fate, 
This grief, we feel’s suspicious ; 
Ah, thank you, yes, we'll pass our plate. 
He really is delicious, 


Anno Domini 1922 was chalked up on the alman- 
ack, and the great Eastern fly-plane express was 
skimming along on its midnight journey from Lon- 
don to Pekin. 

_ Suddenly the mechanical dicky-bird found itself 
in difficulties among the stars, Something was vis- 
ibly wrong with the engine, and the customary 
speed palpably slackened. 

“Ga-hoodness” cried the skipper, glancing astern 
at the vibrating propellers, What ails the engine? 
What makes her go so slowly!“ 

_ The begoggled, perspiring engineer hopped from 
his perch and faced the commander, with tears in his 
eyes, 

“Sir,” he remarked sagely, “we're passing through 
the milky way, and the propellers are full of butter!” 


And the skipper, being a great astrono i 
gO at that. 4 h 


It was a hidden spot on the seashore, The waves 


lapped contentedly, the sun shone 
eve tute was quiet and peaceful. 

The yard of sandy space between them had dwin- 
died to two feet, to one foot, to nothing. 

They watched the seagulls circling the 
white cliffs, and she told him that name 
was Edith, 

“Edith’s a sweet name!” he declared. 

“Ow you men flatter!” she murmured. 

He edged still nearer. His arm was in the vicin- 
ity of her girdle zone. 

“'Ere,” she said, as she fished a pair of men’s 
gloves from her vanitay-bag, and glanced at her 
white pique waistbelt, if you're goin’ to be friendly, 
you'd better wear these! My boy's a policeman, 
and he's a nut on finger - prints .“ 


sweetly, and 


round 
her 


Mrs. New-+Yes, most of the servants are as inde- 
pendent and as impertinent as they can be. 
Now, I believe it's best to take a young 
country girl and train her in the way she should go, 
and then— 

Mrs. Olden—First thing you know, she goes. 


Bobbie—My dance, I think. 

Madge—I'm sorry, it's Duncan's dance. 

Bobbie—Oh! that's all right. I bought you from 
him for two shillings.—Punch. 


Mand—Jack is telling around that you are worth 
your weight in gold. 

Ethel—The foolish boy. Who is he telling it to? 

Maud— His creditors. 

Premier Roblin told a friend the other day that 
one eu i fluency was talking too fast. It re- 
minded him of a banquet at which the walls were 


adorned with many beautiful paintings and a well- 
known col president was called upon to respond 
to a toast, 


In the coutse of his remarks, wishing to pay a 
compliment to the ladies present, and designating 
the paintings with one of his characteristic gestures, 
he said: “What need is there of these painted beau- 
ties when we have so many with us at this table?” 
—Winnipeg Telegram. 

Senator Bristow of Kansas is so tall that when he 
plays golf he uses clubs a foot longer than those or- 
dinarily used, and “when he hits the ball it goes a 
mile—when he hits it.” 

Which gecalls a story told on Bristow when he 
first fell before the temptation to play golf. He 
wanted to know how the game was played. “Well, 

ou see,” said his instructor, “you put the ball right 

ere, just this way. Now see that mound over there 
about a mile and a half? Well, on that little mound 
there is a little hole, and the play is to put the ball 
into that hole in one stroke.” 

Bristow let drive with the same force that he 
had acquired in splitting rails in Kentucky, and the 
party followed the ball. When they came up to it 
they to the surprise of everyone but the 
Kansas Senator, that the ball was within three 
inches of the hole. 

“Now, what do you think of that!" exclaimed 
Bristow, sorrpwiully. “I missed it.“ Saturday 
Evening Poot 

It was at the dinnes table and the hostess address- 
ed her husband's brother. 

“Do have another piece of pie. William.” 

ow ee really, I've already had two; but it's so 
good I believe I will have another.“ 

“Ha, ha!—mother's a winner!" said little Frank, 
excitedly. “She said she'd bet you'd make a pig of 
yourself,” 


A West Virgina girl flagged a train with her 
apron and averted a wreck, showing that there are 
still girls who wear aprons. 


Customer--What have you in the way of summer 
fiction? 

Newsdealer—We have the platforms of all the 
parties and the candidates’ speeches.—Life. 

Firat Chicago Child—My father is connected with 
some of the best families in town 

Second Chicago Child—Pooh! That's nothing. 
In a law case one of the witnesses for the defence 
irritated the plaintiff's counsel by apparently at- 
tempting to evade giving direct answers, 

“Sir,” said the lawyer, sternly, “you need not 
state your impressions. We want the facts. We 
are competent to form our own impressions, Now, 
sir, answer me categorically.” 

1 From that time on he could get little more than 
yes” and “no” out of the witness. Presently the 
lawyer said: 

“nee you live next door to the defendant?” 

es, 

“To the north of him?“ 

“No,” 


“To the south ?” 

No.“ 

„Well, to the west, then?” 
“No ” 


“Ah,” said the lawyer, sarcastically, “we are like- 


ly at last to get down to the one real { 
lve to the east of him, do you 75 eo) act, Vou 
0 


J “How is that, sir?” the astonished counsel asked, 
You say you live next door to him. Yet he lives 
neither to the north, south, east nor west of you. 
What do you mean by that, sir?” ; 
We live in a flat,“ said the witness, “and he lives 
in the flat above me.” 


WHY HOTEL BTENDOD SWALLOW THEIR 


“I want to dictr*e a letter to Mr. Ivanovitch Pop- 
olowskiovtchanoffowskiovitch of Vladivostok, Rus- 
via, Hurry up.” 

“Say, sweetheart, do you work here just for fun?” 
2 ps 101 4 ‘ t who looks a whole lot like you, 

% you min stick around and gossi ile? 
Coe, thle is geome town,” Pe Se 

“You spelled five words wrong in that last let 
I wrote to the house and I got called for it. g det y 
toyeh with Daniel Webster, kid.” 

“Won't you come out and help me pick out a neck 

Ay ) h eck- 
sie? Me wife always does it for me when Il am 

“I ain't never saw a stenographer so quick and 


accurate as you. Your grammar is 
yes se K is just as perfect 


R. N. FRITH K. W. TOWNSHEND 


Frith-Townshend 
Company, Lid. 
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Our Insurance Department 


Lovers all Lines 
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FIRE 

LIFE 

AUTOMOBILE 
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LIVE STOCK 
EMPLOYERS’ LIABILITY 
BONDS 


MARINE INSURANCE 


Real Estate Bought and Sold on 
Commission 


We invite crresgndence t all matters pertaining to Edmntn. 


References ; 
BANK OF MONTREAL. R. G. DUN & Co. 


Office : 
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EMPIRE THEATRE 


Three Nights and Saturday Matinee 


POLLARD’S 
AUSTRALIAN 
JUVENILE 
OPERA CO. 


Eur. Bel “SERGEANT BRUE” 


SATURDAY, OCT. 19th, 66 
Matinee and Night, 


40 
OF EM 


IN THEIR 
TEENS 


The Toymaker ” 


The Best Show you'll see till we come back. 


51.50. $1.00. 75e. GALLERY 25c. 
SAME PRICES FROM COAST TO COAST 
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CRANFORD HOUSE 


1 


SORT 


Antique Furniture, 
Fine Old China, and 
Rare Silver and 
Sheffield Plate 


Bought and Sold 


519 SEVENTH ST. 


UNDERT AKERS 


Private Chapel and Ambulance 
2 Renne and Jasper Ave 
McCOPPIN A LAMBERT, LTD. P91 es: Office 4515; Stable 1505 
ee Ee, 
FIRE INSURANCE | 


Prone aca ten ROBERT MAYS 


PHONE 1268, OMONTOR 


MUSICAL AND 
DRAMATIC 


It was a great three days that the Casino company 
gave us with the Gilbert and Sullivan revivals. The 
old operas certainly stand the test of time well. Even 
Patience, which deals with a phase of society that 
the present generation knows nothing of, more than 
holds its ground 

In many respects, it is the cleverest of all, so far 
as the Gilbert libretto goes. It gave De Wolf Hop 
per his biggest opportunity, and his Bunthorne was 
an exceedingly clever bit of work. It also gave the 
best part to Mr. George MacFarlane, who, as Archi 
bald Grosvener, was inimitable, His “Magnet and 
the Churn” and the “Willow” duet with Patience 
are both delightful memories. 

The company made good its reputation of being 
one of all stars, but among the stars, Mr. McFarlane 
certainly shone the brightest. Right through the 
engagement, with the exception of “Pinafore,’ 
where Capt, Corcoran did not give him any great 
chance, his singing and acting were the feature of 
each performance. When he came on as the Mik 
ado in the second act on the first night, the only 
regret was that his time on the stage was so limited 
His singing of “To Make the Punishment Fit the 
Crime” was only equalled by that of “The Modern 
Major-General” in “The Pirates“ on the last night. 
Mr. MeFarlane’s name as a headliner on any comic 
epera bill will be sufficient henceforth to draw any 
one who saw his work on this occasion. 

Eugene Cowles showed to much better advantage 


as Pooh Bah than in any of his other parts, He 
still sings well, but is slightly ponderous. Mr. Al 
dridge’s Nanki-Poo was his best performance, Mr 


Cunningham did consistently good work through 
out, his Sir Joseph Porter being particularly well 
done, especially the ever popular— 


Stick close to your desk and never go to sea 
And you all may be rulers of the Queen's navee 


Blanche Duffield has a voice of great sweetnes: 
and her singing of the many fine solos that fell to 
her was a delight, notably the “Poor Wandering 
Boy” in “The Pirates” and the moon song in “The 
Mikado.” A little more animation would help her 
however, In this respect, Louise Barthel was a 
striking contrast, Miss’ Barthel’s Pitti Sing was 
something that is not easy to forget. For Miss Kate 
Condon an especial word is due, A quite new 
beauty was given by her to the solos of Katisha. In 
that and the part of Ruth, the piratical maid of all 
work, she was superb. 


Mr. McFarlane is a Canadian, one of the many 
who have achieved distinction on the stage across 
the line. 

“It is not generally known,” said Vanderheyden 
Fyles, writing under the title of “Canada’s Share 
in the Modern Drama,” in October Canada Monthly, 
“how many of the stars of Broadway are Canadian 
born, For example, Ontario can vere to a notable 
array of distinguished sons and daughters, While 
James K. Hackett, having been born on Wolfe 
Island, might be claimed, his parents were New 
Yorkers and he grew to manhood in that metropolis 
It simply happened that they were summering in 
Canada at the time. As well call Lena Ashwell a 
mermaid because she was born at sea! Ontario's 
most nétable contribution to the ranks of players 
with a serious purpose, and with art adequate 10 
their high ambition, is Julia Arthur, now living in 
retirement, in Boston, as the wife of Benjamin IP 
Chene She gave up the histrionic battle before 
her thirtieth year; yet not until she had achieved a 
memorable success in the foremost characters of 
Shakespeare. Born in Hamilton, her name was ac 
tually Lewis. For stage purposes, however, she 
borrowed from her brother, Arthur Lewis, instead 
of drawing upon her imagination, as did her sister, 
“Flora Fairehild.” Hamilton also supplied the con- 
temporary stage with Roselle Knott and William 
I. Clark; while Ontario was also represented by 
Ida Hawley, who “died too soon,” and is by McKee 
Rankin, of Sandwich, Norman Hackett, of Amherst 
burg; by James Forbes (Salem), formerly an actor 
but better known as author of “The ‘Travelling 
Salesman” and “The Chorus Lady ;” and by—who 
would you say? Why, by the blonde and buxom, 
jovial and worldlyowise May Irwin! 

“It is, after all, the vaudeville stars who disport 
themselves with a distinctively American slapdash 
that one hardly can associate with Canada, Who 
ever could feature May Irwin in the little town of 


Whitty ?—or Marie Dressler in Cobourg? Arthur 
Deagon came from Seaforth, and Donald Brian 
from St, John's; while Toronto gave a waiting 


world Hope Booth, who used to pose, in a semb 
lance of nudity, in a coarse farce entitled “A Wife 
in Pawn” and Maud Allan, of “Salome” notoriety. 
And still they come! For Eva Tanguay first saw 
the light—and, doubtless, “didn't care!"—at Mar 
bleton!“ 


Just at present a fund is being raised in England 
for Mr. ‘Temple, the original “Mikado,” who is in 
straightened circumstances, 

Mr, Rutland Barrington, who was the original 
Pooh-bah with Mr, Temple, and who is now play 
ing in Birmingham in the new sporting play, “A 
Member of ‘Tattersall's,” a week or so ago expressed 
the keenest regret at his old colleague's unfortunate 
nosition, “I knew nothing about it,” he said, “until 
read it in The Daily Mail this morning, and J am 
very greatly grieved and distressed about it. 

“Temple and I are the last of the old brigade 
Phase were great days, Richard Temple was un 
doubtedly the best ‘Mikado’ I ever saw or played 
with, But we have long drifted apart, He was a 
very fine actor and a most genial companion,” 

Mr. Barrington recalled an incident which well 
illustrates the veteran Savoyard’s popularity. “In 
the final dress rehearsals of the ‘Mikado’ after ‘Tem 
we had sung the famous song ‘My object all sub 
lime’ some one complained that it was too long and 
inclined to be tedious, So Gilbert ‘cut out, much to 
the dismay of Temple, for it was his best song and, 
in fact, his only solo, 

Temple's disappointment so touched the hearts 
of the choristers that in a body they appealed to Mr. 
Gilbert, who, overwhelmed by the weight of num 
bers, decided that the song should be sung as origin 


ally intended, Mr. Temple was overjoyed, and tlie 
song turned out to be one of his best hits.” 

Mr, Barrington hopes to take part in the benefit 
performance Sir Herbert Tree and Mr. II. . Irving 
ere arranging in aid of the veteran actor 1 


The Orpheum bill the first three nights of the 
weck was up to the high standard already set and 
was as usual greeted by crowded houses, Lith 
MeConnel and Grant Simpson in “The Right Girl” 
and Watt, the electrical worker, were the features, 
while the athletic feats of the Nazarro company 
were exceptionally good. ' 


The last three nights of the week that greatent of 
recent comic successes “The Chocolate Soldier” fe 
being given by an excellent company. The wide 
popularity of “My Hero” and “The Letter Song“ is 
quite sufficient to draw capacity houses. . 


\ contributor to a Vancouver paper, in the course 
4 an article on “Where the Actors Come From,” 
tells a good story. Here it is: 

“An American philanthropist made a business of 
getting jobs for men just out of gaol, A notorious 
erecksman came to him with a letter of introduction 
from the clergyman, ‘I've the very thing you want, 
said the philanthropist, when the gaol-bird had 
dilated and with pride upon his exploits. ‘I'll see 
my friend Briggs; come around tomorrow morning.’ 
The cracksman, encouraged by the prospect of hon- 
est work, appeared promptly at the appointed hour 
‘You're to go to work at once,’ said the philanthro- 
bist. ‘My friend Briggs is producing a melo drama. 
In it is a scene where a burglar enters the room and 
cracks a safe, It'll only take a few minutes, and 
you don't have to speak a word; just execute the 
job with the minute details that will make it look 
real. Your salary will be fifty dollars a week.’ The 
convict dolefully shook his head. ‘Sorry 1 can’t 
take the job, boss.’ Can't take it? Why, it's the 
chance of your life.’ Can't help it, boss; I promised 
my mother I'd never go on the stage“ 


Alfred Sutro, the English playwright visiting 
New York, told two little stories of George Mere 
dith while discussing play-making the other day. 

“T had asked him if | might adapt the Egöist.““ 
said Sutro, “and he had accepted the suggestion, 
We worked together at it, he insisting that we col- 
laborate in the dramatization, I spent many, man 
delightful week ends with him in connection wit 
his work—and a rare privilege it was. 

“On one evening we were going over a scene 
that Meredith had written, It seemed to me a bit 
long. ‘Don't you like it?’ asked Meredith, noticin 
that I made no comment. ‘Well,’ I said, ‘I wi 
you would write the scene over, using the shortest 
possible cut to your meaning.’ He remained silent 
awhile, thinking it over. The scene was one jn 
witich the colonel has begged the heroine to 
him more hope than she had hitherto held out to 
him. She replied to all his protestations: ‘You are 
my true and faithful friend.’ He is not satisfied, 


He begs her to tell him more, It was this speech - 


that Mr, Meredith had written and which I thought 
too long. Suddenly he spoke. ‘Am I to banquet 
tipon this wafer?” : 

“It was a typical Meredith sentence,” continued 
Sutro, “and peculiarly his own, 

"One incident in George Meredith's life always 
impresse me, Tle was about to undergo an opera- 
tion and had been told by his physician that the 
danger was considerable, He said nothing about 
it, however. The night before he was to go under 
the knife he invited several of his dearest friends to 
dine with him, It was one of the jolliest little din- 
ners of his life! The next day he was operated on 
and came through with it safely, After it was over 
he was asked if he had not been afraid, 

No, he replied, I have the greatest faith in the 
kindliness of Nature, 1 felt that whatever happen- 
ed to this battered old cage of mine, the little bird 
fluttering inside it would come to no harm,” 


The following editorial in the Prince Albert Her- 
ald is of interest in showing the keen competition 
that has existed in the past between the different 
cities of Saskatchewan in connection with the prov- 
incial musical festival, The contrast with Alberta, 
which was the first to inaugurate such an annual 
event is most marked, The Herald says: 

The publication of the syllabus of the fifth annual 
festival under the auspices of the Saskatchewan 
Musical Association, to be held at Regina next May, 
recalls the somewhat regrettable absence of the 
rince Alberta choral society from the last competi 
tion, after having won the grand challenge shield, 
representing the choral championship of the prov: 
ince, for two vears in succession, 

Had the Prince Albert choral society varticipated 
successfully at the last festival, the challenge shield 
would have become the permanent property of the 
society, three successive wins entitling the competi- 
tors to possession of the trophy, 

However it is useless at this stage to indulge in 
vain regrets, ‘The question that naturally suggests 
itself is whether Prince Albert proposes to make 
any future effort to maintain its enviable position 
among the musical organizations of the province, 

Che opinion of musical erities, expressed here and 
elsewhere, have been very flattering to the talent 
of this city, In fact it has been pointed out by some 
judges that the voices of Prince Albert competitors 
in previous festivals have exhibited a natural soft- 
ness of tone that is missing from those of the singers 
from communities on the prairie. This they claimed 
wis due to natural advantages of latitude and eit. 
mate, 

There is apparently considerable disorganization 
among the singing forces of Prince Albert at the 
present time, Whatever has given rise to this un- 
desirable state of affairs, it seems a pity, that with 
such a creditable record behind it, Prince Albert 
should not make an effort to maintain its standing 
at the musical festivals, ; 

Proficiency in music is in itself a sufficient reward 
for some sacrifice on the part of those who have the 
ability to give them leadership in a movement for 
nopularizing this department of culture, but when 
it is considered that the prowes of the musical com- 
munity is likely to shed additional lustre to the 
commercial greatness of the city, by making it bet; 
ter known throughout the length and breadth of the 
land, there is anocher very compelling argument 
that our musical people should be strongly repre- 
sented at the next provincial tournament, 
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We extend to you a cordial invitation 
to visit ow: mew Vietruia Parlars at 


Edmonton’s Best Music Store 


And we will be delighted to have the 
pleasure of entertaining yor wih a 
favorite selection by any of the 
world's , reat artists. 


The Masters Piano Co. 


423-5 JASPER AVE. W. Alberta Block 


HOME OF THE NEW ART BELL, THE PIANO WITH 
THE SWEET TONE 


HAVE YOU EVER HAD 


the privilege of hearing this magnificient Victrola? If not we give 
you a hearty invitation to call at our Victor department, where we 
have an extraordinary high class stock of records. 


MASON & RISCH 


PIANOS. 


55 JASPER W. PHONE 2436 


\ 


All the world’s greatest Vaude- 
ville Artists make Records only 
for the 


Victor Victrola 


Hear them to-day at any of 
“His Master's Voice” Dealers. 


Send for a free copy of our 300 
page Musical Encyclopaedia. 


Double-sided Records are 90 cents 
for the two selections. 
Victrolas are from $20 to $250, 


Berliner Gram-o-Phone Co. 
Montreal Limited 


October Records Now on Sale 


AT 


THEsDOUGLAS COMPANY, 1) JASPER East 


We carry the iargest stock of Records and Machines in Edmonton, 


second one may be chosen especi- 
ally to wear with tailored suits. 
The third and oldest one gives 
perfect freedom and comfort while 
attending to household duties. 


CORSETS 


in a variety of models to meet the requi 
costume and 


. For the well- 
N- Aren 


Sold by the best stores everywhere in Canada. Write for book of new styles to 
Crompton Corset Company, Limited, Toronto. 


LOVE LETTERS 4,000 YEARS OLD 


Love letters on a baked brick 4,000 years old, 
were translated by the Rev. Dr. E. C. Eiselen, at 
the Garrett Biblical Institute, Chicago. ‘The brick 
was found in Babylon, 

One of the letters was written by a young man 
who evidently had gone to Babylon to make his 
fortune and wanted his fiancee to join him and be- 
come his wife. It follows: 

To Bibeya from Gimil-Marduk. May Sramash 
and Marduk grant thee, for my sake, to live forever. 
I write this to inquire after thy health. Let me 
know how it goes with thee. Tam now settled in 
Babylon, but I am in great anxiety because I have 
not seen thee. Send news when thou wilt come that 
may rejoice at it. Come in the month of Arakh- 
samma (November-December), Mayest thou, for 
my sake, live forever. 

The toothache cure in full as written to those peo- 
ple,’ said Dr. Eiselen, ‘and they prepared a peculiar 
mixture to put on the throbbing tooth, but had to 
recite an incantation to help out the medicine.’ 

The toothache cure in full as written on the 
brick was: 

So must thou say this: “Oh, worm; may Fa smite 
thee with the might of his fist.“ Thou shouldst 
then do the following: mix beer, the plant sa-kilbar 
and oil together, Repeat thereon the incantation 
thrice and put it on the teeth, 

The explanation of the cause of the toothache is 
as weird, The inscription traces the evolution of a 
worm which causes the pain. 


THE POLLARDS COMING 


Thirty-five of the most talented juveniles to be 
found on the stage constitute the Pollard’s Aus- 
tralian Juvenile Opera Company. They are all 
from Australia, and is the oat organization worthy 
of the name in the business, They represent a num- 
ber of the latest musical comedies in a way that 
puts many an adult opera company to the blush, 
their acting, dancing and singing being matters of 
marvel to all who see them, They opened their 
first American tour in San Francisco, at the old 


Tivoli Opera House, in 1901, and press and public 


had nothing but praise for them then, and in all 
towns visited since. This is the fifth our of he 
world made by this organization, commencing in 
Sydney, Australia on July 1, 1912. Every piece is 
mounted and costumed in the best style, and the 
performances are perfect in every respect. 

engagement is for three nights and Saturday mat- 


inee at The Empire, commencing Thursday, Oeto-- 


ber 17th, opening in “Sargeant Blue,” a new com- 
y. 


AN ODE TO AN ANCIENT HAT 
Punch.) 
A hat? . Ah, there you are, my faithful fellow ! 

My dissolute, disconsolate old felt! 

Fallen into the sere, the almsot yellow, 

Whose leaf was once a wondrous green to melt 
My eyes that saw you hanging at the hatter’s, 
Soiled not of sun that rusts nor storm that batters, 

But boasting such a tint as vernal trees, 

As jade, as emeralds, uu soup, as seas 

Never attempt—the perfect Tyrolese. 


You know, there was a girl I might have married 

Last year at Southsea--oh, she told me so; 
Yet to our mutual grief the thing miscarried. 

I introduced her to you once, you know 
(You were not present at our fonder meetings), 
And that sufficed. For all my fervent bleatings, 

She bade me settle which did I prefer— 

Her or my hat? Well, loving though we were, 

I really couldn't throw you up for her. 

That was long since. The suns of Time have slain 
you, 

Have booked you for the man of rag and bone. 
Sadly the Fates had fashioned you, for they knew 

How surely you would wilt—yes, they alone; 
While I—I somehow dreamed you could not perish. 
Now there you hang, the hat I used to cherish; 

Nor would I care to venture out in you 

Nowadays. You have seen your seasons 

througg. 

Yes, Thomas, certainly Will this one do? 
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Edinburgh 
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Are Now Stocked by all 
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You Will be Satisfied 
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Young and Old 
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Jiciously, We eat bread from baby · 
to old age without ever tiring of it, 
We drink water, year in year out, 
with the greatest benefit to our health, 
too, we eat fruit in season and ere 
better for the change of diet. Thie te 
true, because such things ere the natural 
foods and drink o mankind. It ts for 
this reason that brut: tives“ may be 
used for years in correcting come I of 
the body, As is well known, * Pruit-e- 
tives’ is made of the juices of apples, 
oranges, figs and nes. 

Just as fresh fruit may be eaten at 
every meal, so" } ruit-e-tives"* may be 
taken every night for 20 yease er more 
with the „ benefit, 

The absolute safety of '' Prutt-e-tives’ 
has been a great factor in ite success, 
* * L trow- 
ea ouch as Constipation, 
Rheumatism, ete,, belag tones 
aumber of boxes of “ Fruit-e tives”, 

As they b.came better, they found 
that instead of being compelled te 
I Se dose 2 nee medicines, 

were decreasin, gradual! 
55 bos, 61. 9 trial bos, : 
$08.0 bos, 6 for $2.90, or 4 
dealers, or sent on receipt of price 
ru o-tives Limited, — * 
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Tommy Gifford, one of the Stars of the 
New Westminster Lacrosse Team, 
Champions of the Dominion. 


Makes lighter, 
whiter, better 
flavored bread 

produces 
loaves 


MOE € 


to bag. 


Give comfort end ease 
without sacrifice of 
etyle, The variety of 
models meets every 
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ments. The best stores 
soll them. 
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bortable, C/C ole Grace Ma- 
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Hon. Charles Murphy, who is touring 
Ontario with Sir Wilfrid Laurier, 
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\ United States sporting paper says :— 
For many years the injured in football games have 
numbered from 200 to 500 annually, while the fatal- 


ities usually run from 20 to 80, Imagine the popu 
lar indignation if 10 or 15 boxers were killed each 
month! In the Rugby game, as played in England 
and her colonies and in Western America, fatalities 
and injuries are much less frequent, although it 
would seem that the ancient British pastime was in 
its infaney almost as hazardous as the modern 
American game. Phillip Stubbs, in a book publish 
than a play or recreation; a bloody and murdering 
practice, than a fellowly sporte or pastime. — For 
dooth not every ane lye in waite for his adversarie, 
seeking to overthrow him and to picke him on his 
nose, though it be upon hard stones? 

“In ditch or dale, in valley or hill, or what place 
soover it be, he careth not, so he have him down, 
And he that can serve the most in this fashion, he 
is counted the only fellow, and who but he? So by 
this meanes some time their legs, some time their 
armes, some time one part thrust out of joint, some 
time an other, some time the noses gush out with 
blood, some time their eyes start out, and some 
time hurt in one place, some time in another. But 
whosoever scapeth away the best goeth not scot- 
free, but is either sore wounded, craised and bruised, 
so as he dyeth of it or else scapeth very hardly. 

“And no marvaile, for they have the sleight to 
meet one betwixt two, to dashe him against the 
harte with their elbowes, to hit him under the shut 
ribbes with their griped fisstes, and with their knees 
to catch him upon the hips, and to pick him on the 
neck, and herof groweth malice, enmite, murder, 
homicide and great effusion of blood, as experience 
dayly teacheth.” 


Foot ball will always have some risks attached 
to it, It would not be the popular game that it is 
if it did not. But it is just as well that these are 
not as great in connection with our game as that on 
the other side of the border. 

The match last Saturday between the Edmonton 

Eskimos and the Calgary Tigers will do a great deal 
to establish Canadian Rugby in the good graces of 
the sport-loving public of this city. It was a great 
contest and leads one to believe that an Alberta 
team could be put in the field that could hold its 
own with the best in the eastern leagues, It was a 
narrow victory, 8 to 6, but the Calgary score was 
made on such an obvious fluke that no one had any 
doubt that the better team won, Easton's error 
was a strange one. 
.. The big games in the cast aroused much interest 
as the first of the season always do. It looks like 
Toronto University again in the Intercollegiate, the 
victory over McGill being described as a very cre- 
ditable one. 

The victories of the Coast lacrosse teams over the 
eastern contenders for the championship m4 are 
astounding in their completeness. Cornwall has 
heen absolutel overwhelmed by New Westminster. 
The success of the latter this season with its home 
brew team, should do much to help the game along. 


London Truth makes this interesting contribution 
to the discussion that has been going on as to the 
degeneracy of English athletics :— 

“As a nation we are a peculiar folk, Our success 
cs in sports we take as a matter of course. Defeat 
irritates us beyond measure, in a certain sense, We 
do not mind others winning, but we are annoyed 
with ourselves, We show no pleasure in success, 
and we do not reward it, The American athletes 
had a great home-coming, No one takes any no- 
tice of the Leander crew that won at Stockholm. 
Barnes, who has done more to get the other side out 
in test matches than any other bowler, has a bene 
fit. The British public does not come forward and 
subscribe its shilling, Nota bit of it, It keeps its 
silver and spends its coppers and wastes ink and 
paper in writing to the press and telling Fry how 
to captain a team.” 

The South African cricketers retrieved themselves 
in a measure in the last match of their season in 
England, indicating that there was something in 
what has been said about the hard luck in which 
they have beeen playing. At Hastings they defeat 
ed a strong team of Gentlemen of England by’ six 
wickets. In the last innings they put together 273 
for the loss of four, ‘ ö 

The Rest of England beat the champion Vork 
shire team very easily, The former made $67 in 
their single innings, Spooner ending a brilliant sea 
son with 130 and young Hearte playing a fine 68. 
Yorkshire's two efforts netted 167 and 78. 

The second game between Philadelphia and the 
Australians resulted in a win for the latter, but the 
play was close and following on the Philadelphia 
victory in the first match should do a great deal for 
American cricket, It looks as if King is as good 
a bowler as there is in the game today and an op- 
portunity should be found for him to go up against 
u representative English eleven, 

ran 

It is reported that Christopher Buckley, the fam- 
ous Aston Villa half-back, is to come * Western 
Canada to take up farming. 


The amateur golfer had not been doing very well, 
and toward the close of the round he turned to the 
caddie and said: 7 

_ “Let me see! Is that one hundred and ninety- 
five or one hundred and ninety-six strokes?” 

“I don’t know, sit,” was the reply. “What you 
need is an adding machine, not a caddie.” 

It is an unfortunate thing to have to prepare a de- 
partment like this right in the middle of such. a 
series as that going an between New York and 
Hoston. It looks ag if the science of baseball was 
never in a more highly developed state than as rep 
resented by these two teams, ‘The news of the 


kames overshadows everything else in importance 
for the week 


Writing after thé first game, which’ Boston won 
by 4d, 1 am still ‘of the opinion that the Giants 
will win gut, This may look foolish by the time it 
reaches the Mirror reader, but after following the 


season's play, | am convinced that the metropolis 
has the better team, 


INTHE INVESTOR'S 
gece FIELD : 


There has undoubtedly been a considerable stimu 
lation in the real estate market during the past 
week or ten days, though nothing of a particularly 
striking character has been announced, 

The holding up of the work on the high level 
bridge by a wage dispute will not, it is thought, 
have very serious consequences, an adjustment be- 
ing looked for any day. Even a few days of delay 
at this season of the year is, however, a misfortune. 
So many people have made their arrangements on 
the strength of the completion of the enterprise 
around the time stated by the railway company, 
that if this is put back to any extent it will cause 
quite a bit of inconvenience. From a municipal 
standpoint, the two cities having joined on the as- 
sumption of the early completion of the bridge, it 
is also very necessary that the work should be 
rushed. The C, I'. K, itself certainly wants to 
get to the north side just as soon ag possible. With 
so many interests concerned, it is incredible there- 
fore that there can be anything but a very brief 
stoppage of operations, 


The street car department is getting busy on a 
large programme of expansion for next year. Ten 
miles of tracks will be laid, Naturally there is con- 
siderable interest in finding out where this construc- 
tion will be. For one thing, the lines provided for 
on the south side by the amalgamation agreement 
have to be gone on with and the extension to the 
G. T. '. shops has already been decided upon. 

The C. N. kk. line west from Reck Deer is expect- 
ed to reach the town of Nordegg next may, when 
a company of which Martin Nordegg is the head 
will be in a position to ship out 2,500 tons of coal 
wer day. & million dollar plant is being put in. 
This is one of the many big developments that are 
taking place in that country of which we hear very 
little. Nordegg is 117 miles west of Red Deer via 
rail, the railway follows the Saskatchewan River 
from Rocky Mountain House to where the Shunda 
Creek empties into it, it then skirts the east bank 
of Shunda Creek until it comes to The Gap, it then 
swings over the creek to the south bank and two 
miles from the Gap it will tap Nordegg. 


The Vancouver News-Advertiser bas this news 
item that is of considerable interest to Edmonton: 

Mr. I., I., Gordon of London, Ont., returned yes- 
terday from a month's trip into the interior, He 
went up as far as Fort George, He declared that he 
was greatly impressed with the possibilities of the 
Northern country and said that some of the best 
land on the continent was to be found there. He 
also expressed the opinion that Vancouver had 
made a great mistake in not insisting on the earlier 
commetion of the Pacifie Great Eastern Railway. 

“Next summer the G, T. P., will be nearing Fort 
George and immense supplies will have to be 
brought in.“ he said. It is estimated that the com- 
pany will be spending nearly $400,000 per month in 
wages and supplies and most of that amount will 
go to the supply houses and merchants of Edmon- 
ton, who will have direct connection in over the 6. 
, P. Furthermore, when the trade becomes once 
established it will be difficult) for Vancouver to 
break in, If the Pacific Great Eastern were com- 
pleted all that money would come to this city.” 


N. Westerman, president of the Bank of Rotter 
dam, is making a trip of inspection in Canada after 
having represented the chamber of commerce at 
Rotterdam at the international convention of cham 
ber of commerce at Washington, The institution 
of which Mr. Westerman is president and general 
manager, is the strongest financial institution doing 
purely banking business is the Netherlands and it 
has branches both at Rotterdam and Amsterdam, 
This bank issues the bonds of the Netherland Trans: 
\tlantic Mortgage Bank of Amsterdam, which has 
an agency at Winnipeg, and it is mainly to see 
for himself what western conditions are like that 
Mr. Westerman has come to Canada. 


The following is an extract from the “Toronto 
Saturday Night.” 

A Combination of Strength 

"Winnineg, Aug. 20.—The Winnipeg Fire Insur- 
ance Company, with assets of over 800,000. 00 was 
absorbed by the Nova Scotia Fire Insurance Co., by 
a deal completed yesterday, a premium being paid 
for the stock and out-standing contracts being guar- 
anteed by the Maritime concern, More capital will 
be introduced and the new company will be oper- 
ated as a separate concern under a Dominion char- 
ler.“ 

"The Winnipeg Fire Insurance Company has 
been very successfully conducted, and the Nova 
Fire Insurance Company is one of the best of our 
Canadian companies, The combination of two 
small but strong companies will make one really 
good company, in which the Canadian insuring’ 
public may have perfect confidence. ‘The business 
methods of the Nova Scotia have always been of 
the highest class; it was one of the first companies 
to issue a policy without red ink variations. We 
are pleased to he able to speak so highly of a Can- 
adian fire insurance company.” 

The above deal was negotiated by the well 
known insurance and financial firm of Messrs, Frith, 
Townshend & Co., Ltd,, of this City, General Agents 
of both of the above companies, and who will ¢on- 
tinue to represent the combined companies in, the 
same capacity, 


NEEDN'T HAVE MEASLES. 


A medical authority in England has just cote: 
vlained, with much indigation, against the 
entertained by too many mothers, that children must 
have measles and might as well be subjected to the 
cantagion when young and be done with it. 
nounces this as a pernicious superstition, and one 
which has done incalculable mischief. . . . Th 


e 
old idea that measles, whooping cough, and mumps 4° 
25 


and 


are diseases which every child must undefgo, 


that the sooner they are over and done with t 
hetter, is a foolish idea and should be discouraged, 
A child does not require to run this gauntlet and is 
fortunate to escape any or all of these ailments, 


belief 


He de- 


FORT 
GEORGE 


The Key City 


is the Key City, because it is the KEY to th door 
of Opportunity and FORTUNE. 


is the KEY to all fertile valleys of Central 
British Columbia. 


is at the hub, from where all the waters radiate 
commanding over twelve hundred miles of 
STEAMBOAT NAVIGATION to the North, 
South, East and West. 


now has Post Office, Tele ae Office, Telephone 
System, Banks, Hospital, Theatre, Stores, 
Churches, Schools, Sawmills, Board of Trade, 
Public Buildings, Daily Newspapers, and an en- 
terprising, progressive population. 


the new City that is making good now, was 
selected by nature, develo y man, made 
commercially certain by Railroads and destined 
to become one of the mighty cities of the mighty 
Whig! 80 ne centre of all Railroads building 
entral B.C. 


Fort George & Fraser Valley Land Co. Ltd. 


790 First Street Branch Offices: 158 Namayo Ave., 615 Namayo Ave., 
19 Whyte Ave., West, Strathcona, Kinistino Ave. 


FORT GEORGE 
FORT GEORGE 
FORT GEORGE 


FORT GEORGE 


FORT GEORGE 


into 


REMEMBER ! ! 


KENNEDALE 


THE MONEY MAKER 
IS BUSINESS PROPERTY 


It has two miles of railroad trackage, 

is in the heart of all local industries, 

is close to Schools, Churches, Hotels, Post 

Office and Car line. It has a 26 acre 
' Park, an 80 ft. Boulevard, Graded Streets. 


The Lots are high, dry, level and 
cleared. 


Lots $300 up. : Cash, Balance 4, 8, 12 and 16 months 


Buy To-day To-morrow never comes 
Tus IS BUSINESS PROPERTY 


Buy the day before To-morrow Buy Now 
TAYLOR, HUNTER & Co. 


$22 JASPER EAST. PHONE 6918 EDMONTON’S BUSIEST OFFICE 


—. 
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The dance is apparently the thing in Edmonton 
this month, 

This Friday, Mrs. B. J. Saunders is giving one 
at her residence on Sixth Street, for her daughters, 
Miss Marjorie and Miss Beatrice, 

On Monday, Lieut.-Colonel and Mrs. Belcher are 
giving another in the Separate School hall. 

Next Wednesday Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Dawson 
will be the host and hostess of a similar event in 
the Separate School hall in honor of their daughter, 
Miss Jean's coming out. 


VANITY FAIR 


On ‘Tuesday, the 10ist have their fortnightly 
dance in the same building. 
Life is a whirl of gaiety for the dancing set. 


though card clubs and card parties are very late in 
beginning their activities. 

The Tea again is with us. I mean the Crush Tea 

hey are rather enjoyable earlf in the season, as 
furnishing an opportunity for meeting a great many 
friends at one dull thud—I didn't mean that—1 
meant at one fell stroke. 

They have to be. They are a necessary comple- 
ment to the social life of every city, where one likes 
and meets a great many people, whom one simply 
couldn't ask to any card party, however large. 

The little coteries keep much as they were, and 
new ones are forming : 

The Big Tea keeps them in touch with one an 
other. 

I used to despise them. Now I know they have 
their definite place in one’s life. 


I hear that Judge and Mrs. Beck have bought the 
charming house on the hill, “My House,” built by 
Mr. and Mrs, McPherson, 

Though lovely homes are going up all over the 
city, the view and charm of this delightful residence 
remain almost unparalleled. 

— 

Mrs. Goldwin Kirkpatrick is giving a tea“ this 
Friday afternoon, at her new home on Twenty-first 
Street, 


heat that Miss Marjorie Wilson is to be one of 
this year's debutantes. Both on her own, and her 
mother’s account, her coming out will arouse a great 
deal of interest. 


+ Mrs. Ambrose Dickins entertained at a smart lit- 
le tea on Saturday Afternoon last, in honor of Lady 
Jubuec, a fascinating visitor from Winnipeg. 

| The guest of honor wore a very modish black toil 
tte relieved with some fine old lace, and a hat en 
ite, 

Mrs. Dickins was, as always, a delightful hostess, 
225 was wearing the most becoming gown of 

Ling's Blue foulard with little knife-pleated white 
net accessories. 

+ The table was exquisitely done with a dark 

brown basket, overflowing with lilies of the valley, 
vink roses, ferns and yellow ‘mums, on a billowy 

bit chiffon foundation, half buried in tender green 
lily of the valley leaves. 

+> Here Mrs, Duncan Smith and Mrs, Percy Barnes 
rresided, Miss Phyllis and Miss Gwen Barnes and 

Miss Porteous being three pretty girl assistants. 

' Mrs. Jack O'Neil Hayes was a tea-hour hostess 

this Thursday, Mrs. Holland, of England, being the 

guest of honor, 

Dr. and Mrs. Rooney have returned ſrom their 
wedding tone, Mrs, Rooney receiving with her 
other, Mrs, Day, on Tuesday afternoon, 

‘ 


Miss Anna Oliver's wedding to Mr. Julian Gar 
ratt will be one of the big social events in Ottawa 
of this week, 


Miss Naomi Farrell of Winnipeg, was a week-end 
visitor to Mrs, Dick Scoble, a few friends having 
the pleasure of enjoying a cup of tea with her on 
Sunday afternoon, 


Mra. Chas. May was one of the week's tea hos- 
zesses, entertaining at the tea hour on Friday last 
Jor her daughter's young girl friends. 


Mr and Mrs. Pardee and their house guests, and 
Mr. Rolt are going out to Mr. Baker's farm at the 
Fort, for a week end's shoot, 


Tickets for the dance to be given on Friday, Oc 
tober 18th, in the Separate School hall, in aid of a 

ictorian Nurses’ Home, may be procured at either 
Archibald’s, Lines’, or Sissons’, drug stores. 


Mrs, Dick Hardisty invited about twenty of Miss 
Lillian Hardisty’s girl friends in for tea on Friday 
last, when they had a merry hour talking over the 
unusual gaiety promised for the next few weeks. 
Mrs. Hardisty and Miss Kelly presided over the tea 

nd ices, and Miss Lillian Hardisty and Miss Norah 
Fampbel assisted, ¢ 


Mr, and Mrs. Joseph Morris are home again from 
a delightful trip that took them by way of the big 
American Cities, and back for a few days’ visit to 
Winnipeg, Mrs, Morris is looking splendidly for 
the change, and was one of the smartest dressed 
Women at the week's teas. 


Mrs. I., F. Clarry will receive for the first time 
this season at her home, 1253 Victoria avenue, this 
Friday, October 11th. Her guest, Miss Bertha 
Clarry, will receive with her. Beginning with No- 
vember, Mrs, Clarry will receive on the third Tues 
day of each month 


The Mistanusk Chapter Daughter of the Empire 
are holding a rummage sale on the 17th, 18th and 


goth October, the place of the sale to be announced 
filer 


rs Ge Perey Barnes asked a few friends to tea 
on Tuesday afternoon to meet Mrs, Holland (Eng- 
land), Mrs, Jack O'Neil Hayes poured tea. ' 


] : 
Major Bryce J, Saunders, Reserve ot Officers, 
Mth Alberta Dragoons, has been gazetted honorary 


lieutenant-colonel of the 101st Edmonton Fusiliers. 


THE 


Miss Madge Macdonald of Halifax, N. S., is visit 
ing her sister, Mrs. Horace Dickey, Twenty-first 
Street. 

Miss Kelley, who has been visiting her sisted, 
Mrs. Richard Hardisty, left on Tuesday for her 
home in Chicago. j 


Mrs. Beck entertained at two tables of Brid on 
Tuesday in honor of Lady Dubuc, of Winnipeg 
The guests were Miss Teefey, Lady Dubuc, Mada 

Lucien Dubuc, Mrs. Reynolds, Mrs. Rogers, Mes! 
Frank Smith and Mrs. Ewing. } 


Mrs. Baldwin and Miss Suzzette Baldwin left on 
Thursday for Toronto and Montreal. 

Miss Marion Thompson's friends will regret 10 
hear she is suffering from a broke: wrist, the result 
of a fall from her horse at “Swallowhurst” ranch. 

Miss Violet Wilson has been spending an enjoy- 
able holiday as Miss Thompson's guest. 


Owing to pressure on space, I am holding ove 
the account of Mrs. Pardee's tea for her seat 
Mrs. Kittermaster and Miss Muriel Garvey, of Se 
nia, which was the biggest social event of this w. 

Judging from letters received by friends of Dr. and 
Mrs. Braithwaite, they are having a delightful visit 
in the Old Country. 


THE I. UST MONA LISA 


I think I have at last learnt the truth as to the 
fate of the Gioconda, It is melancholy news: lasiate 
ogni speranza, We shall never again see Leonardo 
de Vinci's famous picture, One might wish it had 
been stolen, for then there would have been hope 
for its reappearance. The fact is, I learn, that it 
never left the Louvre; it perished there. A photo: 
grapher's employee, wishing to uvenge himself on 
the world at large for what ba thought his wrongful 
dismissal, imagined a piece of sabotage worthy of a 
twentieth century Herostrates; he spread the con- 
tents of a phial of sulphuric acid over the portrait ot 
Mona Lisa. 

From another source I have heard further parti- 
lars. I do not vouch for them with the same cer- 
tainty, but regard them, nevertheless, as highly pro- 
bable. The vitriol outrage on the Gioconda was 
committed a year or two before the world learnt of 
the theft. The picture supposed to have been stolen 
was, in fact, a copy. As long as there was any hope 
of restoring the original the substitute was left in the 
familiar frame under a glass pane. This piece of 
plate glass was inserted a year or two before the 
“theft.” When all hopes of restoring the original 
were given ups and when certain visitors were be- 
ginning to whisper their doubts about the picture 
under the glazed frame, the substitute was taken out 
and very likely thrown into the fire. Possibly the 
original panel, a worthless piece of wood, met with 
the same fate. ' 

After the sensational disappearance of the Gio- 
conda, or let us say its copy, Government officials 
were not long in perceiving the improbability of a 
theft. The police were allowed, however, to Yollow 
this scent, first, out of kigdness to the public, and, 
secondly, because to let out the whole ‘of what is 
now believed to be the true story would have com- 
pelled responsible officials to admit even more fully 
than they did the slackness and inefficiency that 
Wa. high and low among the Louvre staff 

‘he pretext, however, was a good one for removing 
several menials suspected of trades unionist procliy- 
ities, The director of the Louvre, M. Homelle, did 
not come too badly out of the adventure, His re- 
signation was accepted, but as compensation he was 
appointed director of the French archaeological 
school of Athens, a post he had already filled, and 
to which he was longing to return. 

And now, farewell Gioconda! 

I asked a friend of mine, an authority on chem- 
istry, what would be the effect of pouring sulphuric 
acid on a picture, “Burn the varnish,” he said, “and 
destroy the colors, They are all the more liable to 
attack by sulphuric acid, as they are, as a rule, ox- 
ides. They would be turned into sulphates, mostly 
soluble, The acid would not need to be concentrat- 
ed. Indeed, diluted acid would act all the quicker, 
It would be all over in a few seconds. AAew black 
and white spots formed by insoluble sulphates might 
hive a sort of shadow of the picture; that is, if the 
paint did not come off in rags."—Truth, 


IRROR 


THE HUDSON’S BAY CO. 


The House that sets the pac 


RELIABLE QUALITY AND AU- 
THENTIC STYLE IN FURS 


As we were in the beginning, are now, and always will be 
the chief factor in the fur busin.ss of the wo. ld 


Alt our furs are genuine, made from 
carefully selected, perfectly 


matched skins by workmen of re- 
putation and life-long experience. 
Our name in connection with furs 
means protection. Our displays for 
the new season embrace every desired 
style from small bow knot effects in 
neckwear to the latest developments 
in large graceful draped shawls. 
These articles have been made trom 
the largest collections of skilfully as- 
sembled skins in North ‘America. 
With such a range for selection we 
have been enabled to choose sizes best 
adapted to bring out the handsomest 
effect of every pattern and to secure 
the best possible colors for any style. 
All our skins are matched by the 
under-ground color as well as the 
surface - a detail that makes for per- 
manency of color as the garments wear. 


We invite your inspection of these 
new Winter styles you'll find prices 
considerably lower than elsewhere. 


SECOND FLOOR 


The Enjoyment of Luncheon 


OUR 


Dining Room is delightfully situated on the Third Floor—above the din and 
noise of the busy street and apart f 


rom the shopping throngs of the store. This, 


combined with “ Hudson's Bay service, make tea or luncheon here a delight. 


A REJECTED STORY 


(New York Tribune.) 


There is a copy reader on a New York newspaper 
who has one hold upon fame, Years ago he was the 
Sunday editor of a San Francisco newspaper, One 
night a modest-looking young man, who wore spec- 
tacles and shabby clothes, and had an English ac- 
cent, walked in and tried to sell him, at space rates, 
a story of Indian life, which he said he had written 
some time before for an Indian newspaper in Amer- 
ica. The Sunday editor took the story and read it, 
and then refused it on the ground that it was not 
interesting enough to entertain an American public. 

The name of the young Englishman was Rudyard 
Kipling, and the story he tried to sell was the now 
famous one, called The Man Who Would Be King 
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Scene from Act I in Sergeant Brue,“ at the Emptre, Oct. 17th. 


BROTHER RIGHTS A WRONG 


(Boston Telegram to the Philadelphia Inquirer) 

Following the discovery that Matthew Connell, 
Jr., a prominent Lynn business man, had two wives, 
his brother, John Connell, has married one of them 
and Matthew has escaped with a fine imposed by a 
Dorchester judge. 

„have married the woman who for five years 
thought she was the wife of my brother,” said John 
Connell, “because | want to atone for some of the 
wrong that has been done her by a Connell. I want 
my brother's child, five years old, to have the name 
Connell, for it belongs to him, When I heard of 
the terrible charge of bigamy AK. my brother, I 
came at once from Maine, met his wife for the first 
time, realized her worth and asked her to become 
my wife.” 


